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AU rl. e 


ENTER CoLoner PaRA ET meeting FUSEE, 


AVE you deliver'd the cards as I order'd ? 
H Fuſee. Yes, Sir—but the one for Lady 
Brainleſs could hardly gain admittance. 

Col. How lo ? 

Fuſee, Why, that formal cautious domeſtic, 
Mr. Timothy, ſaid he would introduce me to his 
matter, but that honour, from a knowledge of Sir 
Barnaby, I prudently declin'd. 

Cel. For what reaton ? 

Hie. Becauſe, Sir, I have no great affection for 
bruiſed fleſh, or broken bones. 

(. Ha! ha! ha! a pretty fellow for a ſoldier, 
truly, to be afraid of a feeble old citizen. 

Luſce. Ah, Sir, you dont know the force and ac- 
tivity of his crab-tree crutch; beſides, this love 
lilences every other conſtderation ; and runs us into 
25 many hazards as war—do you forget our mid- 
night adventure, when the great tan-y ard dog eaſed 


YOur coat Of a = and was very near pruning 
my body of a leg? 
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Col. All the better, as in war ſo in love, danger“ 
and difficuities beget g wy and pleaſure. 

Fuſer. Very likely, Sir, but to hazard life and 
limb without hopes of a penſion, is to be mere 
knights-errant. 

Col. Patience and „e may gain a pen 
ſion beyond thy utmoſt wiſhes. 

Fuſce T here, Sir, you ſpeak to the purpoſe; and! 
hope your honour wont think me the worſe fervant 
for having an eye to the main chance; as every day 
ſhows us that interelt rules all ranks, from the gc- 
neral to the centinel ; from the dutche's to the 
chamber-maid. 

Col. True; and you have a right to all the favour 
can ſhow, for reſcuing me from thoſe whiſker'd 
huſſars at Warbourg :—what think you therefore 
of being provided with a good wife? 

Fuſee. And a good fortune too, Sir. 

Col. Certainly : ſuppoſe Sir Scrapeall's fitter, 
old mother Buſy ? 

Fiſee And a fad ſuppoſition, too Sir, I think, 
for it ſhe had lived in Scotland, ſome century 280, 
her looks would have brought her to the tagy« 
for a witch. 

Cc]. What I ſuppoſe nothing will go down with 
vou bur the roſes and lillics of youth don't you 
know, numtcull, that beauty is one of the moſt 


fading and perifhable commodities in the world? 
now old Buy, having recetted moſt of the injuries 
that time can do human nature, will be as engag. 
ing at laſt as at firfc: beſides, you need not fear a 
rival. 

Fuſce Really 1 helicve not, Sir, unleſs the devil 
himſcit turns galant. | 


Url. Fe 1 fe has ive hundred a year jointure. 
Fiſre las ſhe f, Sir? that makes a very great 
aeration, why ſhe is rot halt fo diſagreeable as ſhe 


W 45-1. r honour' 2 . mb! * ervant 15 not 0 nice, 
but 
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Gut 16 can find roles and lillies in the folemn hue 
ain gold, and the harmony of the ſpheres from 
chink ing of guinca; sbut, Sir, there's one rub ſtill, 
if I hould make prize of this old crazy galleon, 
| mutt try to Keep her above Water, as the cargo 
is to fink with her; it I could but keep the gold, 
and jend her to the bottom, it would be making 

a g004 crutie of it. 

"Col. I warrant the has an old cheſt that will afford 
good tpoil, and I have no doubt of your ſucceſs. 

Fuſe. Ah, Sir, I muſt be a dull ſcholar, indeed, 
not to have learned from you how to tickle female 
cars; and the view of a inug retreat, will make 
me encounter wrinkled cheeks, ſunk eyes, tooth- 
leſs gums, and grey hairs, with as much alacrity 
as if youth and beauty were the prize. 

Col. On that will depend your ſucceſs mother 
Sly ſhall prepare the way tor a proper introduction. 

Fuſce But, Sir; there's another rub we had like 
to forget - your honour knows that | have been 
forced to make lome advances to Mrs. Ruelle, 
Lady Brainlets's woman; now what ſhail I do to 
quiet her? ſhe is a good friend, and may be a bitter 
toe. 

Col. Well obtcrved, ſhe is a neceſſary agent, and 
mutt not be loſt, mould the know you 1n your 
dlilguiſe, you mult have recourte to your old method 
of lying; and if that won't prevail, my purſe 
ſhall produce fome irreſiſtable arguments; ſhe is a 
politic jade, and ſcems to know the value of a few 
guineas extremely well. 

Fuſec Yes, truly, believe ſhe does, Sir, and tho? 
poſſciſed of a nimble tongue, can always be ſilent 
when intereſt tips her the wink. 

Col. Retire, t fee Sir Charles—l1 ſhall furniſh 
you with neceſſary materials, and full inſtruction 
after dinn er. | Exit Fu/ee. 

Bb 2 ENTER 
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ENTER SIR CHARLES PRrUDENT. 


Fir Char. Colonel, good-morrow, is not my viſit 
unfaſhionably early ? 

Col. Not at all, Sir Charles; an agreeable com- 
panion can never Come unſeaſonably, "ſave a wench 
in the caſe; as to faſhion, ſhe is a capricious jade, 
and below the regard of a ſenſible man. 

Sir Char. How can that be? when no body, in ge- 
neral, pays a ſtricter regard to her rules than my 
friend ? 

Col. you muſt not imagine that every cuſtom l 
conform to commands my approbation ; but as 
peculiarities, however rational, are rather offenſive 
to the general eye, why ſhould a man render him- 
{clf diſagreeably wiſer than his neighbours ; it is a 
peeviſh characteriſtic of age, to idolize the modes 
of its youth, for my part, | think revolutions in 
taſte neceſſary ; and cannot ſuppoſe, that either 
the morals, or underſtandings of mankind are in- 
jured by a ſocial conformity. 

Sir Char. Moſt certainly they are not. 

Col. So far then I am the voluntary ſubject, but 
never can become the ſlave of faſhion. 

Sir Char. To be free, Colonel, docs not this ſen- 
ſible compliance proceed chiefly from the influence 
of the la ties. 

Col. To confeſs the truth I believe it may; and 
among us ſoldiers it is no more than duty; by our 
commiſſions we are ranked under the banners of 
fame and beauty, to render the cauſe of the former 
ſervice, and the dictates of the latter obedience. 

Sir Char. In which light. you have happily diſ- 
tinzu:ſhed yourtelt ; and it report ſpeaks true, the 
ladies have not prov d inſenſible to your merit; 
what fame may do 

Col. Gives me very little concern; ſhe is, an 
empty airy glittering bubvie, as the long ſays ; when 

my 
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my country calls, my beſt endeavours are at her 
{-rvice, but for a miſtreſs, let me have warm fleſh 
1nd blood; lips to melt, and eyes to fire the heart. 

Sir. Char. Like thoſe of Emmeline Fairlove. 

Col. Right, my friend ; what were the glory of 
an Alexander to pofſcſſion of fuch charms ? 

Sir Char. A mere aerial phantom but prithee 
Frank, has that lady had the power to touch your 
heart in reality ? | 

Col. Touch, why ſhe has ſhot it through and 
through with Cupid's arrows; made a perf ct riddle 
of it, and, notwithitanding my love of freedom, I 
begin to think that matrimony alone can work its 
Cure, 

in Char. Ha! ha! ha! what the gay, gallant, 
and univerſal lover Colonel Parapet monepolized 
by a ſingle happy fair one? after all, my friend, I 
am afraid that roving, diſſipated heart of thine 
will hardly bear limitation. 

Cel. Why 1o, Sir Charles; when that limitation 
proceeds from choice; gallantry is a pretty agree- 
able amuſement for ſome years, at à man's firſt 
entrance into lite; but like other light appendages 
of youth, ſhould give place to more ſerious enjoy- 
ments, 

Jr. Char. So then you have at laſt determin'd 
to become a grave, city-like fellow. 

Col. Not that neither; a huſband may have ſpirit 
without running at large; and a wife gaiety with- 
out indiſcretion. 

Sir Char. Dear Colonel, you have perfectly ex- 
preſſed my opinion; ſhould one happy day give 
Lady Charlotte to my arms, and Emmeline to 
yours, J have no more to atk of fortune. 

Col. Nor I; but you, my friend, have much 
the nearer proſpe* : however, fortune favours the 
bold; and having laid ſiege I am determined to 
Carry on my operations with vigour z could I but 
lecure 
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fecure the outworks I ſhould have no doubt of the 
town. 

Sir Char. By the outworks, I preſume, you 
mean Lady Brainlets and the amiable Mrs. Busy 4 

Col. You are right—and ſure no mortal had 
ever greater contraſt's to deal with; as to the for- 
mer, being young, handſome, ſprightly, and good 
natures, it is not a diſagreeable point to Hatten " er 
vanity; but the old beldam is quite intolerab 
bo xc ver | have warm hopes of getting her oF m 
hands immediately. 

Sir Char. By what means ? 

Col. That you ſhall Enow hereafter—the hour 
_ me at my agent's to ſign lome accounts; if 

ow'lt take a place in my chariot, and accompany 

me thither, I ſhan't detain you above five minutes, 
then J am yours as you pleat ? 

Sir Chor. With all my heat. 

Cel. Allons. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
Lapy CHARLOTTE mceting EMMcOLINE, 


L. Charlo Good morning to my dear Emmeline. 

Emme. Lady Charlotte, your ſervant. 

Z. Charlo. Oh, Emmy, I begin to think quality 
a fad incumbrance ; - fo much ceremony, fuch 
fatigue, and fo little ſociety; that incxhauſtable 
ſpirits, and very pliant reaſon are neceſſary to go 
through the whimfical round, why laſt night, now, 
at Lady Ombre's route, was I obliged 0 ſtay till 
the tell. tale fun rendered flambeaux unneceſfary; . 
and had not your Colonel gallanted me moit plea- 
ſuntly, | ſhould have made a very humdrum, pitt- 
tul figure. 


mme. My th nel! 
25 ( Larlo. Na nay, don't change colour, child, 
every honcit hea dy like yours, ſpeaks through the 
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eyes, therefore vou may as well confeſs; but 

are difident, and require help in theſe cafes, ſo let 
me ſay for you, that Colonel Parapet is a pretty 
tellow, 

Emme. Dear Lady Charlotte, your cordial regard 
commands my utmoſt confidence, and obliges me 
to acknowledge I have always thought him a man 
of merit. 

L. Char!o. Very well my dear, and when a woman 
ot ſenſe, in the ſingle ſtate, allows a batchelor merit, 
take my word for it, love is not far off; but I hope 
you have not betrayed your good opinion to his 
knowledge; for the men, like us, Emmy, grow 
vain upon being admired. 

Emme. I hope, and believe, no word or action 
has revealed my opinion. 

L. Charlo. So much the better; hope kept at a 
diſtance, in the affairs of love, cauſes a more eager 
purſuit ; there's my ſwain, Sir Charles Prudent, has 
paid his addreſſes to me theſe twelve months; yet 
nas arrived at no point of certainty ; nor do I know 
when he will ; notwithſtanding he has an exalted 
place in my eſteem. 

{1me, Your Ladyſhip's caution is the effect of 
good tents, and 1 flatter myſelf with conſiderable 
advantage from 1o prudent an example—on, I fec 
my azrevable tutoreſs approaching. 

I. Charl;, Mercy deliver us from the nauſeous 
wretch, 


EurER Mas. Busr. 


7s B. My dear Lady Charlotte, your very 
obedient humble ſervant; I profeſs it is ſuch an age 
fince 1 had the pleaſure of ſceing your Ladythip, 
that I quite languiſh'd to ſalute you. 
I. Cie. You are infinitely obliging madam— 
odious creature. (ade) : 
A's, B. Emmcline, your fiſter deſires to fee 
gu 
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you Exit Emme. ] and how does your good Lady- 
ſhip; our little family is never ſo happy as when 
graced with your preſence. 

L. Ckarlo. Such a profuſion of compliments, 
madam, prevents all reply, 

Mia. B. Your Ladyſhip flatters me, how ſhould 
ſuch a one as me that has never been at court but 
once to taſte the Queen's caudle, cope with dear 
Lady Charlotte; tho' we fee ſome good things in 
the city—when Mr Alderman Buſy was alive I 
never miſſ d the ball on Lord Mayor's day, and 1 
danced with ſuch an air, that Mr. Deputy Stift- 
rump always choſe me for his partner—I might 
have been a Lady too, if my huſband had my 
{ſpirit— bur its no matter, there are ſo many paltry 
creatures with titles now a-days, I give myſelf 
very little concern about it. 

L. Cbarlo. You are certainly right, madam, it 
is better to deſerve a title, than to wear one with- 
out merit. | 

Mrs. B. Moſt infinitely polite I warrant your 
Lady ſhip hears a great deal of news, at the court 
end of the town. 

L. Charlo. Really, madam, I ſedom bend my 
attention that way. 

Mrs. B. No! ſuprizing! we in the city always 
love to know what ſtirring-—now U talk of ttirrings, 
has your Ladyſhip heard that Sir John Rampant, 
carried off tukey Tallow-C akes ? | 

L. Charlo. Fulſome goſſip (aſde) no, madam. 

Mrs. B. Why I belicve it has been in the news 
papers —l dont love to tpeak ill of any one; bur 
J always ſaid Sukey was a forward minx—I am 
lorry for the mother, bec uſe ſhe is a nieghbour 
and fri-nd—tho?, between ourſelves, there was odd 
kind of talk about her, when ſhe was a girl—as 
tor my part dont lover ittle tattle ſcandal ct other 
people anſwer for themiclyes but one muſt hear 

whe! 
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when things are talked of—ah, there are ſad do- 
ings in the world—would your Ladyſhip believe 
it, a couſin of my own over the way—but I ſhant 
ſay all I know neither, 

L. Charlo. You are perfectly right, madam, 
your humanity does not at all check my curioſity, 

Mrs. B. Nay its no ſecret, only one does not 
love to repeat ſuch things but—well I could have 
as ſoon ſuſpected myſelf, never did ſhe miſs church, 
of prayer days, and twice of a Sunday : yer for 
all this ſanctity *tis not a week ſince a gallant was 
found—as I live; found in her bedchamber. 

L. Charis. Intolerable tormentor (a/ide) per- 
haps, madam, there may be more ſcandal than 
truth in the ſtory, 

Mrs. B. No, no, its true enough— I thought I 
ſaw ſomething ſuſpicious a long time paſt ; but I 
am good natured, and think the beſt ; beſides, be- 
ing a relation, your Ladyſhip knows that— 

L. Charlo. I muſt change the ſubject (a/ide) 
pray, madam, has Colonel Parapet viſited here 
lately ? 

Mrs. B. Oh dear, yes—we could not do with- 
out the Colonel; he is here three or four times a 
week, and is always pleaſed to ſay he finds more 
charms here, then throughout the whole circle of 
his acquaintance beſides : oh he's a moſt engaging 
ſenſible man fo grave, ſo prudent—none of your 
feather-ſculled tops : I afſu.e your Ladyſhip, the 
Colonel and l have many a zrate a tree converſation, 
as the French call it, 

L. Charl), | ſhall laugh in her ignorant face— 
oh, Emmeline comes happily to my relief. (a/ide) 


ENTER EMMELINE. 


Emmi. Lady Charlotte, my lifter begs to ſce 
you at her toilette. 


C Z. Charb. 


10 Ta: MODISH WIFE 


L. Charlo. I attend her—madam, your humble 
ſervant. 

Mrs. B. Dear Lady Charlotte your moſt obedi- 
ent may I hope to ſee your Lad ſhip ſoon again ? 
J. Charlo. With the firſt conve tence, madam. 

Mrs. B. I ſhall infiſt upon it—I ſhall be quite 
unhappy till then, as there is not a perſon upon 
earth, I more reſpect than dear, dear, dear, Lady 
Charlotte. 

L. Cbarlo. You quite overwhelm me, madam. 

M.. B. Nathing equal to your ladyſhip's deſerts. 

L. Charlo. You oblige me to fly—beſides Lady 
Brainleſs expects me. 

Mrs. B. Since we mutt part fo ſoon, 1am ou 
Ladyſhip's molt obedient humble ſervant (car He- 
after Lady Charlotte 19 the door) what a proud con- 
ccited piece of ſtuff it 15—dont you think 16 
Emmeline ? | 

Emme. No, really madam. 

Mrs. B. That's ſo ſtange now— hecauſe madam 
has got ſome quality blood in her veins, and wears 
tome trinkumbob jewels, there's no- body fo good 
as her, I warrant; but for ought I know the is no 
better than her netohbours—:r is not for nothing 
that Sir Charles Prudent has Cangled after her, and 
a ſwarm of tellows beſides; but as the proverb ſays, 
a blots no blot till it is Hit. 

Emme. Nay, madam, ſuch innuerdo's are too 
ſcv ere; tor the world allows Lady Charlotte wit, 
beauty and virtue. 

Ars. P. The world—what world pray? and 
how come vou, to know the world; mind your 
needle child, that becomes vou better than to con- 
tradict your elders — her Ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, would 
make you as great a rantiple as herſelf, and bring 
fellows about you, there's her virtue; but I'II 
take care my brother ſhail look ſharp—go—order 
pen and ink to my chamber (Ext: Emme.) I'll 

write 
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write to the Colonel, fuch a dear man is not to be 
miſſed; and when 1 get him faſt, I'll ſhew the young 
Zill-flirts that I can hold my head as high as the 
beſt of hen. I Exit. 


Siu SCRAPEALL diſcover'd peruſing Accompts - 


Hum—hum—hum let me ſee, gain'd by varia- 
tions of ſtocks within the laſt ſix months, five 
thoutand pounds—ah, a good, a very good article 
that: this ſame Change-Alley, to mien of true 
knowledge, is a ſecond Mexico or Peru, what are 
your Oxford's and Cambridge's to it for educati- 
on—what, inde2d,—but to go on—loſft by cargo 
of the ſhip Luckleſs coming to a bad market 
fifteen hundred pounds—a terrible article—yet, 
mercy on us, what are the loſſes in trade to matri- 
monial cares—ever ſince I married this fine, faſhio- 
nable wife of mine, neither my head, my heart, 
nor my purſe have had any reſt— viſiters diſtract 
my ears, cuckoldom haunts my fleep, and, while 
I am awake, my forehead feels a conſtant pain, as 
if it was breeding horns—well, | have no body to 
blame for it but myſelf; I could not be ſatisfied 
while I was well, and now—mercy on us !—repen- 
tance comes too late — 


EnTER TiMOTHY. 


now, Timothy, what has all this knocking at the 
door been about this mornthg ? 

Ti. About compliments to her L. adyſhip, an like 
vour worſhip; and here is a pack of cards they 
have left her. 

Sir Scr. Pox on their compliments and cards 
too-gilt edges extravagant wretches !— like 
themfelves—fine without—nothing within; eh 
Timothy ? 

T:. To be fure, an like your worſhip—all that 
glitters is not gold, as the old proverb lays. 

e 2 Sir 
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Sir Scr. Right, Timothy, right— ah thoſe old 
proverbs—they are as much beyond your modern 
wit as—ler's ſce—let's fee what nonſenſical ſtuff is 
written on them—umph !—ay— Lady Fufſloc's 
compliments to Lady Brainleſs; begs to be excuſed 
from her engagement, having got cold returning 
from the King's Theatre in the Haymarket laſt 
night-I'm glad of it I'm glad of it; and I wiſh 
my hopeful wife had got one too, that would con- 
fine her to the houſe theſe three months—eh Ti- 
mothy ? 

71. Yes, Sir, that would do rarely, tho', lack 
aday, Sir, there would be ſuch a croud of nurſes, 
and viſiters, and doctors, and ſurgeons, and apo- 
thecaries, tha. 

Sir Scr. Say no more, Timothy, the horrid cata- 
logue thrills through my blood, like the cold fit of 
an intermitting—no, no, we'll have no pills, 
draughts and bolus's, in this houſe : fo heav'n pre- 
ſerve her health—or take her all together—ch 
Timothy ? 

T1. A very good prayer an like your worſhip. 

Str Scr. Come, let's ſce another Colonel Parapet 
offers comp liments, and—how ! what! have 1 
cot the military ſo near my citadel ? 

T.. Oh, Sir, that muſt be the handſome, ſpright- 
ly young ger tleman, in ſcarlet and gold, that 
comes here 1o often, 

Sir. Sr. A handſome, ſprightly young gentle- 
man, in ſcarlet and gold - three dangerous articles 
in the way of five and twenty, wedded to ſuch a 
huſband as I am—eh Timothy, | 

71. Very true, Sir—and | am afraid there is ſome- 
thing more than common; for laſt week, as he was 
going out, I ſaw him give Mrs Ruelle, my Lady's 
woman, halt a guinca—ay I ſaw him kiſs her, and 
Ip it into her hand at the ſame time. 
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Sir Scr. Did you fo, Timothy? — then there's 
gne work in this family of mine; ah, theſe con- 
founded red coats they ſtrip our pockets of 
money, our wives of honeſty, and our hearts of 
reſt—eh Timothy? 


ENTER LADY BRAINLESS. 


L. Brain. Ruelle, fee if the chariot be almoſt 
ready—ſo my dear, you and your prime miniſter, 
Timothy, have been in cloſe conſultation—ha ! ha ! 
ha !—never was maſter and man better paired ; ſo 
much wiſdom, ſuch graviry ; and then for appea- 
rance, our ſagacious domeſtic might make a good 
figure amongſt the curioſities of the Antiquarian 
Society; ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Sc. I wiſh, madam, I had been as prudent 
in the choice of all my family, as I was in taking 
this domeſtic, as you call him. 

L. Brain. So my dove, that's a compliment 
for me—well, certainly no woman ever had a more 
poliſhed lord and maſter than mine; and that too, 
a:ter eighteen comfortable months of marriage. 

Sir. Scr. Eighteen months of flavery 1 ſay— 
galloping abroad or rioting at home is all the buſi- 
neſs of the female part of this family—here now 
are a parcel of nonſenſical meſſages enough tv 
fright reaſon out of doors. [;ives her the cards] 

J. Brain. Nay, but Sir Scrapeall, in compaſſion 
to thoſe delicate features of your's don't frown— 
Mrs. Rattlers compliments I ſuppoſe my love 
you have been peruſing theſe little billets; now was 
that ſo polite when they are addreſſed to me? do 
] peep into your papers? do I ſcrutinize your affairs? 

Sir Scr. No truly, madam, my purſe 1s the only 
affair of mine you dive into. 

L. Brain. Well, Sir, and that I do for your 
credit, you love to get money and I to "—_ a 
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how could you expect to make a figure in the world, 
if I was not to give ſome ſhining proofs abroad, ot 
your induſtry at home? 

Sir Scr. Verv hopetul reaſoning indeed. 

L. Brain Moſt certainly my dear, you act with 
ceconomy, I with ſpirit; fo that our affairs ſhine 
forth with reſpect and brillance : but I know this 
is a ſubject you are not fond of, thercfore to (ow 
myſelf a polite wife, I ſhall give it up and peruſ 
my cards. [ reads | 

Sir Scr. Mighty condeſcending truly—fo all my 
comfort for becoming a beggar is that I am made 
one politely—ay, now madarn is in her element 
there—ſmile; that muſt be from the handſome 
young fellow in ſcarlet and gold. 

L Brain. Do you know Colonel Parapet, Sir 
Scrapeall* | 

Sir Scr. Ay, I thought as much( aide) no, not ]. 

L Brain. Oh dear its a great pity, he's one or 
the moſt ſenſibl:, polite, gallant young fello«s 
about town; a little converſation with him vculd 
be of infinite ſervice, and ſo poliſh your contracted 
city notions - poſitively you ſhall be acquainted 
with him. 

Sir Scr. Poſitively but I will not, madam. 

L. Brain. Nay, that's fo unkind, when the Gen- 
tleman is impatient to be intimate with you. 

Sir Ser. A cuckold making ſon of a whyre— 
(afide) look you, my lady, few words are belt, to in 
plain terms, I wont have ſuch doings nor ſuch viſi- 
ters in my houſe; fleſh and blood can't bear them, 
fo determine upon a. reformation, or madam— 
madam 

L. Brain, There is really too much of the ſpiri- 
tuoſ7 in your expreſſion, Sir Scrapeall, it wounds 
my car: had you politely attended our opera's, 
you would have attained a more melodious modu- 
latin; but ſince you are obſtinate, and won't go 

to 
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to public places; what think you my dove if I 

mould engage ſome of the beſt hands and voices, 

to perform once a week in our own room : you 

know as the poet ſays 
Muſic has charms to ſooth a ſavage breaſt, 
To ſoften rocks and bend the knotted oak. 

and who knows what effect it may have upon you, 

wy Adonis, ha t ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Scr. I am very much obliged to your lady- 
ſhip, and am glad to ſee you fo merry; but I'll 
have no tweedledum, tweedledum, in my houſe ; 
if I caich any of the catgut tribe within my doors, 
I'll try which, their empty noddles or my cane is 
hardeſt. 

L. Brain. I never knew beforethatcudgel-playing 
was an accompliſhmenttor acity knight, ha! ha! ha! 

Sir Scr. Very well, madam, very well; but Pll 
do as I ſay for all your yah, yah, yah,—muſic, 

uotha | if you are fo fond of that can't you go to 
church, and hear three or four tunes upon the or- 
gan for nothing. | 
I. Brain Church muſic! barbarous! worſe 
than the ſermon ! and as bad as the humſtrum of 
a ruſtic fiddle at a country wake—what a ſoleciſm 
in taſte to mention it! 


ENTER RuzLLII. 


Ruelle. Madam, the chariot is ready and the 
Counteſs of Rantipole is at the door in her ſedan ; 
and deſires to ſpeak three words to your ladyſhip. 

L. Brain, Oh dear, I'Il wait on her inſtantly. 
[ Exit Ruelle] Let me lee, I have ten viſits to pay, 
beſides calling at Grogram the mercer's, and Drei- 
den the millener's; ſo that I can't dine *rill five 
o'clock---1 know that's ſomething late for your 
city appetite, Sir Scrapeall ; but if you can't wait, 
your right-hand man, Timothy, can help you to 
a ſlice in your own polite way---I have à world of 

bs © 


nd — 


16 Txe MODISH WIFE. 


buſineſs, and that muſt apologize for leaving ſuch 
delightful company, ha! ha! ha! Exit. 

Sir Scra. Buſineſs pretty buſineſs, truly 
ten viſits, beſides calling at Grogram's the mer- 
cer, and Dreſden's the millener ; why at this rate 
my horſes will never come home alive, eh Timo- 
thy ? 

Tim. Why an they don't, Sir, its no great mat- 
ter, your worſhip need not buy any more, ſo there 
will be keeping and a coachman ſaved. 

Sir Scra. Right---admirably faid, Timothy !--- 
ſo let her rattle them out as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes--- 
but five o'clock to dinner---well, that's not amiſs 
neither, for a late dinner may ſave a ſupper---then 
this Colonel, this Colonel; I ſhall have ſwords 
flaſhing in my eyes, and drums beating in my ears 


conſtantly ; every colour will turn ſcarlet before 
me; and tormenting imagination will fortity my 


head with horns---ah, Timothy, Timothv, what a 
terrible blunder did I make; 
How did | ſtudy to procure a curſe,--- 
Tim. The day you ſaid, for better and for worſe. 


END of the FIRST ACT. 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 


SIR SCRAPEALL and Timoriy. 


Sir Scr. OO, Timothy, by this letter I find 1 
am like to have another plague 
ſhortly. 


Tim. Marry, he ven forbid, Sir! 

Sir Scra. You ſhall hear, Timothy, you ſhall 
hear (Reads) Brother Brainleſs, this is to let you 
« know, that after a voyage of twelve weeks, from 
Jamaica, I caſt aachor this morning at De ptlord, 
where I am ly ing too at the punch houſe; when 

I have knocked off a cann er two of my old 
„ landlady's grog, VU itretch right a-head with a 
« merry gale, for T hames-ſ{treer ; and ſalute you, 
« old heart of oak, with a broadlide of affection, 
which is all at prelent from your brother, till 
& death, Dick Starboard.” 

Jim. Mercy deliver us, Sir | this is the Weſt⸗ 
India captain that uſed to drink three bottles of 
rum at a fitting, when he was here laſt; and gave 
4 ur worſhip the gout for three months, by cucting 

caper on your great toe. 

Sir Scra. Ay, ay, the very ſame ;---and now, 1 
ſuppoſe, out of friendſtiip he intends to ſiniſh me. 

Starb. withia) Who's a board, yo ho. 

Tim. Strait forward, Sir, trait forward. 


cc 


ENTER STARBOARD. 


What cheer, what cheer, brother Braialels *--< 
Spring my bowfpric he ſceins in a foul gale; back 
your fails, heave out an anchor. and bring too 
with your head ta the fea, or you'll be upon the 
ſhallows next trip. 


Sir 
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Sir Scra. Oh, brother Starboard, I did not ic: 
ou. 
8 Starb. You might have heard me then, for ! 
hail'd you loud enough tor a league's diſtance; 
but you land-lubbers are always in one diſtreſs or 
another; now we at ſea mind nothing while we 
have beef, biſcuit, and flip, but a ſtrong gale, a 
heavy tide, and a lee-fhore. 

Sir Scra. Ah, you are happy mortals. 

Starb. Meſs, and ſo we are---but how are your 
timbers ? not crazy, I hope; for I hear as how 
you have made a matrimonial voyage fince I ſaw 
you ; and ſtrike my flag that ſtation requires a 
ſound bottom, good rigging, an able ſteerſman, 
and a ſtout helm. 

Sir Scra. Yes, yes, I am married. 

Starb. Well, and what fort of a frigate have 
you got? 1s ſhe French or Dutch built? crank 
or broad bottomed ? will ſhe ride out a ſquall of 
flattery, or 1s ſhe apt to turn keel upwards ? have 
you found out her trim ? 

Sir Scra. No, truly ; but ſhe has found out 
mine, and trimmed me with a vengeance. 

Star. And who's fault's that? you was old 
enough to be your own pilot, wan't you? 

Ser Scra. Ay, very true—l| have nobody to 
blame but mylclt---why juſt now | had an impu- 


dent, bag-wigg'd villain, came to demand five 


hundred pounds the had loft to him at cards. 

S/a/b. Say you ſo? board me an ſhe makes 
many more fuch trips to the land of the Four 
Kings, you'll be ſtranded on the ſhore of poverty. 

Sir 5cr@. Ay, it mult beſo; yet what can I do 
---advife me, brother, pray do adviſe me (a loud 
aal of women) Mercy deliver us! what's that? 

Star. Burſt my guns, it ſeems the ſignal for 
ſtriking on a rock, and eight feet water in the 
hold. 


ENTER 
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ENTER Tluornx paſſing acroſs. 


Sir Scra. Timothy, why this haſte? 

Zim. I am going for halt a dozen doctors. | Exit 

Sir Scra. Half a dozen doctors !---why Timothy, 
---Ruclle. 


RuEtLLE running acroſs. 


can't ſtop a moment, Sir. Exit. 

Sir cra. Not ſtop a moment---why ?---how--- 
am in ſuch confuſion I know not what to think 
(Ruelle returns acroſs) Ruelle---Ruelle---not a word 
---what in the name of wonder can poſſeſs them 
all---oh, I ſee my hopeful wite. 

Starb. What is that there your pleaſure- barge ? 
Strike my flag ſhe ſhows a ſnug built thing, and 
only wants an able ſeaman to navigate her---ſhe 


carries a ſignal of diſtreſs in her poop tho'. 


ExrER Lapy BrainLess, ſupported by Rur 
and another maid, all three weeping. 


L. Brain. Reach me a chair—this uncxpected 
itroke has quite enfecbled me. 

Sir Scr. What ſtroke, pray, madam ? 

L Brain. Oh, Sir Scrapeall, the molt fatal 

Sir Scr. \\ hat is Zorobabel run away ? 

L Brain. Oh worle, worſe, the moſt irreparable 
accident. 

Sir Scr How ! worſe! is the government bank- 
rupt ? 

J.. Brain. More dreadful ſtill let one of theſe, 
whoſe hearts are not ſo ſuſceptible ot tender im- 
preſſions, nor ſo nearly wmtercited as mine, relate 
the diſmal tale, while I indulge my tears—0n— 
oh—oh (the three women cry) 

Starb. Harkee, brother, the ſquall can't laſt 
long with ſuch ſhowers. 

Sir Scr. If I am kept a moment longer in ſuſ- 
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penſe I {hall run diſtrated—teil me, Ruelle, tell 


me, this dreadiul accident, and make me cry too. 

Star 5. Cry {——harkce, young woman, could not 
you tofs up 3 tankard of punch for brother Brain- 
leſs and 1 we mal! We ather the 2 Za! e better. 

Sir der. Don't talk to, don't talk fo, when par- 
haps 1 im ruined. 

Kn:ile. Oh, Sir, we are all ruined; a heart of 
flint would melt at fo pitiiut a caſe—l have ſcarce 
Lo er to te ou; but my lady's, Sir—my lady's 
_— MN lap dog's de ad—oh—h—h—h (the three 
c (Ty Ag 67 mM. 

Ta . A ta dog—ho ! ho! ho! 

Sir beg. =, lal, laral, lal derol—poſitively we'll 
have the punch, brother. 

L. Erain. Oh, cruel wretch, to make my grief 
your tport—poor little charmer—the ſprightlieſt 
apanion, the politeſt of the four-ivoted kind; 
then fo delicate, he could not drink his tea un- 
u cetened, nor cat bread without butter -was not 
ne a moſt ergaging creature, Ruetle ? 

Kaezlle. Ye—ye—y es, nadam, I'm ture I ſhall 
never forge: him, bec aſe I think the pretty rogue 
broke his rears tor love. 

J. DT a, in. Do you re ly thin ſo, Ruelle? 

Nuelle. 10 © indeed, madam; for the tweet crea- 
ture has never been himſelf Gnce lady Doublechin 
took away ber Dido. 


I. Lrain. A, cruel Tido barbarous Double- 


3 3 $+ FO BEN. 3, | era VI 22 2 * ' 

Cam WC, am FOIOIYcC.il: Tat. 1e, TLIC D- 
4 

ein : ſo 7 iT FFP 3 X W as = aq ov ve 2 . 1 x 44 

Ta at {74 8 115 a IUICTAL V3 Ind ICVCTT 


came near me again, ſince they could not fave 
Ai = 
tov {2 doctor and an _—_ -arv ! 
Wound hoy were buried wi oh their patient, and 
Her bil alen wit them, 
ou have often 8 ned of my 
Ut J: fou „ Scrap Cult, but en trouble 


you 
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You no rAOYe Hut of this troubleſome world ; 


however, ia! - of lus merits, I muſt deſire to 


have an epitz2h, and 4 neat marble monument de- 
dicated to his dar rn omory. 

Sir Scra. What | 4 enitzph tt and a marble mo- 
nument for a du, 1.4 du ever hear the like, 


brother ? 

L. Brain. What, ©: cr: peall, is that man your 
brother ? | 

Starb. Yes, woman, that man is his brother; 
I'm ture I took his filter in tow a voyage of ſeven 
years, and as good a ſca-boat ſhe was as ever cut 
water, till death ſtarred a plank and funk her. 

L. Brain. What jargon the creature utters; why, 
friend, you are as rough and boiſt'rous as the ele- 
ment you belong to. 

Starb. And what then ? mayhap, miſtreſs, though 
1 have no palaver, nor flippaty flappets about me, 
I'm better than your painted butterflies, that only 
live while the ſun ſhines ; now all weather s alike 
to me. 

L. Brain. Keep a little farther off—your tar's 
offenſive, friend. 

Starb. My tar's better than your muſk, and if 
you can't bear me along-ſide, you mult {trike ; no 
trenchified engagements 5 for me, yard-arm and yard- 
arm's Dick Starboard's trim, I can tell you. 

Sir. Scr. Ah, well ſaid, brother give her a little 
more of it—ſhe talks too faſt tor me. 

L. Brain, Well, Sir Scrapeall, I congratulate 
you upon having a relation equally polite with 
Pl but chat we may not lay aſide all decency, 
change the ſubjct—Ruelle, you mult aſſiſt me 
to hey the plan cf charmer's funeral. 

Sas, rare! ſmite his limbs, give him a fea 
funeral; {titch 12] ,s carcaſs in the reef of an old 


ham: woe, nin tome ballaſt, and heave him 


overQcurd into dug next horſe-pond. 
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Sir Scr. Ay, and too good for him—ah, brother, 
if ſhe would bur liſten to your advice, if you would 
undertake to direct her, ſome good might be ex- 
pected, 

J. Brain. What! ſuch a porpuſs direct me 

Starb. Avait, miſtreſs, avaſt, I don't like the 
birth ſo well—itrike my flag, brother, I had rather 
navigate my ſhip, tie Charming Kate, to Jamai- 
Ca, without compals or helm, than go matter of her 
for a month—bur what proviſions have you got 
I have taken in nothing but two red herrings, and 
three tankards of grog - ſince I came on ſhore ; o 
bear a hand. | puils Sir Scrapca'l and exit] 

L. Brain. So, there go a hopeful pair; a moſt 
natural alliance : by the help of this ſea-brute, I 
ſuppoſe, Sir Scrapeall intends to uſurp an autho- 
rity ; yet, weak as | am, they ſhall ind ſome hard- 
ſhip in attaining a ſuperiority—oh I ſee the Colonel 
coming moſt luckily to relieve my fatigued ſpirit : 
Ruelle and you retire. [ Exeunt. 


ENTER CoLoxtetl PARATET. 


Col. Madam your moſt obedient ſervant. 

L. Brain. Oh, Colonel, you are come in happy 
time to my relief ; do you know that I have juſt 
now been in the condition of poor Andromeda z 
on the point of being devour'd by a ſca- monſter. 

Co, A ſea-monſter, madam | 

L. Brain. Yes, truly, the polite brother-in-law 
of my polite hutband : I affure you, Colonel, the 
brute threw me into a horrid palpitation. 

Col. I prefume it was the perſon I met with 
dir Scrapeall, madam, who talked ſomewhat of a 
raſher on the coals, and a bucket of flip as he 
patied by. 

J. Brain. The very ſame. 

Cal. Truly an uncouth appearance to addrels to 
a Lady; but perhaps, madam, his externals injure 
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conceal'd merit: intrinſic value lies often hid under 
ſuch rough outſide. 

L. Brain. Well, Colonel, | muſt ſay your good 
nature and delicacy are remarkable for reconciling 
inconſiſtencies, and placing perſons, or things, in 
the moſt amiable light. But, Colonel---[ have met 
a moſt melancholly accident ſince I ſaw you---fure 
poor charmer is dead. 

Col. Indeed ! I am perfectly concern'd that your 
Ladyſhip ſhould loſe ſuch an engaging little animal. 

L. Brain. Ay, Colonel, you know, and valued 
his amiable qualifcations---well, ſince his fate was 
inevitable, it is ſome comfort to find ſuch genteel 
ſympathy in the breaſt of a friend; but that care 
is not ſingle, Sir Scrapeall takes pains to mortify 
my concerns. 

Col. Truly, madam, I have often blamed for- 
tune in private, which could lavith ſuch a profu- 
ſion of beauty and merit, as you are poſſeſſed of, 
upon avarice and inſenſibility 

L. Brain. Oh, Sir, you are infinitely obliging. 

CJ. And have been ſorry to think, that your 
Ladyſhip ſhould be exiled into a kind of matri- 
monial Siberia. | 

L. Brain. Tis too true, Colonel; but you know 
my condition, and charitably ſooth it with agreeca- 
ble converſation. 

Col. Rather ſay, madam, I do myſelf boch ho- 
nour and pleaſure, when I render you the ſmalleſt 
ſatisfaction. 

Z. brain. Sir, fo refin'd a compliment would 
prove my inability of return, but that my fiſter- 
in-law's approach ſaves me. 

Col. The devil it docs. (le) 

[.. Brain. She will amule vou, Colonel, for ſome 
minutes, while 1 give Ruclle directions about poor 
Charmer; which done I thall return to aſſiſt you 
a gainſt the violence of a never-cealing tongue. 
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Col. Madam, you are particularly obligingꝗ 
(exit L. Brain.) | muſt endeavour to retreat tho? 
before ſhe returns, for it would be almoſt an impot- 
ſibility to pleate ſuch contraricties at once; and, 
on Emmeline's account, 1 muſt, it polſible, keep 


fair with both. 
ENTER MRS. Bus. 


Mrs. B. Colonel, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant—l profeſs you are grown a great itranger : 
methinks it is an age fince your 1: lt viſit, and yet 
believe it is but three days neither; but c: _—_ 
tion makes time long, as the {laying is, and 


you 
have particular good + wiſhes from this family, I 
aſſure you, Colonel. 


Col. It is che pride and rleafure of ray heart, 
madam, to deſerve them. 

Mrs. B. Moſt elegantly expreiied—was not that 
my ſiſter left the room; a5 1 came in? 

Col. Yes, UESRIP it was her lady ſhi p. 

Mrs. Þ. Her 2Cyth! Pp | humoh ' theſe ſcathers 
in the cap make people | hold tiir heads fo high 
forſooth; but vou anc * ”" Colonel know better. 

Co!. Mott cert: unly, giadam as you ſay, titles 
are mere feathers. 

Mrs. B. And pray row, Colonci, do you reaily 
think this ſiſter of mine, fo fine a woman as the 
world lays ? 

Col. Really, madam, it is hard to ſoy; beauty 
is not me ; an any that which pleats one cye 
palls upon anothe; : Lady Bromlels is not without 
her attractions; bur | mult co» is there are charms 
in this houſc, of n.. der, iteddier nature, which 
more powerfully command my approbation. 

Airs. 8. inamtcly; diſcreet | protels—ah, Colo- 
nel, if every fine Gentlem. in Was as prudent, we 


ſhould not have to 12:41 ny nuinx preſunie upon their 
doll-douly faces. Col. 


3 


Tur MODISH WIFE 25 


Col. Very true, madam, 

Mrs. B. Good houſwifery would then take place 
of rambling and cards; and idle routes give way 
to the dear ſociety of kind, ſober huſbands. 

Col. And if all the fine ladies had ſuch pruden- 
tial notions as yours, madam, ſenſe, as well as 
paſſion, muſt own their influence. 

Mrs. B. How happy do J eſteem myſelf, Colo- 
nel, that my notions ſo particular agree with yours; 
1 wiſh her Ladyſhip was here to be convinced, I 
am not quite ſo ignorant as ſhe is pleaſed to ima- 

ine. 

Col. Heav'n forbid, till I am gone however. (a/ide 

Mrs. B. And here ſhe comes, 1 profeſs—now for 
it, Colonel. 

Col. Would I were gone, I ſhall moſt certainly 
diſoblige one of them. (aſide) 


ENTER LADY BRAINLESS., 


L. Brain. Well, Colonel, I have ſettled poor 
Charmer's funeral proceſſion; he's to be interred 
under a role tree, and I am to be chief mourner. 

Mrs. B. Lord, ſiſter, I am amazed you can be 
{5 unpolite as to trouble the Colonel with that 
Jitrle ugly creature. 

L. Brain. Really, madam, I did not come into 
the city to learn politeneſs. 

Mrs. B. It your Ladyſhip had, perhaps you 
miglit have _ ſome uſeful inſtructions 
Cal. So, fo, now it begins. (afi.ce.) 

Mrs. B. And perſons who would have informed 
you, that prudence 1s preferable to all the finical 
airs of quality. 

I. Brain. Prudence—ha! ha! ha! really, ma- 
dam, you oblige me to treſpaſs upon my preſent 
concern, and laugh at your mechanical notions — 
un! ha! ha! ha! 


Ari. B. Mechanical notions —if your L:dyſhip 


E. 
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is confident of your cauſe, what if we refer bur 
ſelves to the Colone]. 

Col. Ay now 1t comes. (gde) 

L. Brain. You could not have prop: Hed a mo 
agreeable judge; I know he muit deſpiſe the 
wretch. (aide) 

Col. Your ladyſhip's good opinion does me 
honour. 


Ars. B. Then madam, we are both pleated— 


for I know he'll be of my fide. (e 

L. Brain. Now then, Colonel, pleaſe to let us 
know if you was to chuſe a lady, which vou would 
have her, polite or prudent, according to our opi— 
nions of thoſe terms. 

Col. Oons ! what ſhall I fay ? () undoubted 
ly, madam, politeneſs 1s one of the moſt agree- 
able qualifications of human nature. 

IJ. Brain. What lay you to that, madam ? 

_ Mrs. B+ But, Colonel, did not you ſay that a 
prudent behaviour was the moſt amiable ? 

Col. Ye—ye—yes, madam, I did, to be ſure; 
and I think fo ſtill—that is—I think—bleſs me 
Im afraid we ſhan't have time for the neceſſary diſ- 
quifition—1 was to have met Sir Charles Prudent, 
and I find I have ſlip'd my time a quarter of an 
hour—therctore if you pleaſe ſome other opportu- 
nity (v04g) | 

I. Brain. No, no, Coloncl, you ſhall determine 
now. | 

Mrs. B. Ay, ay, poſitive]: you ſhan't go. 

Cal. Then I muſt tand buff l find; Vil try to 
confuſe and fo eſcape (gfide) why then, ladies, ſince 
you inſiſt upon it, I ſhail endeavour to clear up the 
point---poll tenels—ay, we'll conſider that firſt— 
politenels is a wiviiying ray, which animates 
and enlightens ſocial intercourte ; tacilitating ex- 
preſſion, harmonizing temper, and regulating de- 
portment: as the natural tun influences and ani- 

mates 
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mates the vegetable world, ſo this beautous child of 
art, poliches, adorns, and dignifics ſociety. 

Z. Brain, Infinitely fanciful : what think you 
now madam ? 

Ars. B. Proceed, Sir. 

Co/. Frude Nce, | take to be that kind and gentle 
moderator, whom reaſon deputes to aſſiſt us againſt 
the impulle of irregular paſſions; a cool friend, an 


intallible guide, to lead with ſafety through the 
labyrinth of lite. 


Mrs. B. And pray what does your lady ſnip 


think now ? 

Col. Nay, ladies, I abſolutely declare againſt any 
pre- eminence; being throughly convinced that 
they are highly effential to each other, by ſeeing 
them ſo happily united before me. [bows to each 
of the ladies. | 

ZL. Brain. Delicately complaiſant—his look 
gave me the preference. (a/ide) 

Mrs. B. Charming man—his eyes ſpoke in my 
favour. (de) 

FxTer RuELLE. 

Ruelle. Colonel, one of your ſervants defires to 
ſpeak with you. 

Cel. In lucky time (a very well Kuelle 
Hiper Virs. Buſy aul gives ber a letter) vour Lady - 
hip might oblerve I was cautious of putting the 
old Lady out of temper. ( Lady Brainleſs) 

15 Bruin. did obſi: rve, and commend your hu- 
manty. (Nauetle gces aud whiſpirs Lady brainleſs) 

Cal. . vas obliged, madam, to favour her Lady- 
ſhip's opinion ſomewhat to prevent appearing too 
_ icular. (to Mrs. Buſy) 

re. B. Moſt cngagi gly diſcreet—l perceived 
and admired your caution. exit. Ruclie. 

Cel. Ladies, you find I am under a necefſlity of 
forcing myſelf from your agreeable company. (going 

I. Train. It's we, Sir, that are the ſufferers. 

E 2 Mrs. B. 
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Mrs. B. Yes, Colonel, *tis we that are unhappy. 

Col. I wiſh I was gone (ade) oh ladies—(g91n-) 

L. Brain. Your Ladyſhip may ſpare that trou- 
ble, for Ii] fee the Colonel down ſtairs. 

Col. Heav'ns! you overwhelm me ladies 

Mrs. B. I mutt and will wait upon you, Colo- 
1 

J. Brain. Conſider, madam, you are the _ 
and not fo fit to bear fatigue. 

Col. Nay, then, tis time to fly (exit Lady Brain 
leſs after him) 

Mrs. B. The elder ! an impudent young minx, 
to twit me with age—and before the Colonel too— 


T'll fee if I can't take madam a peg lower, with her 


taunts, and her ſneers—but he's my own for all 
her fee the dear man loves me- I'll take a chair 
and go to mother Sly's this inſtantſhe's a notable 
contriver in ſuch matters, and fince I have deter- 
mined to marry, wh: ſhould I loſe the opportunity 
of a handſome, ſweet, agreeable young fellow: 
no, no. 
Unpractis'd girls, indeed, with bliſs may dally, 
But ſprightly widows ne'er ſtand ſhilly, ſhally. 


END of the SECOND ACT. 
VT ENT WO TT WC NNN IN TI 


AC-T- H. $CENS 1, 


FrszE dreſs'd as CAPTAIN SPONTOOYN. 
V ELL. if what I have heard the Colonel ſay be 


true, that the dutſide of a man is moſtly conſi- 


de red, | am in a fair way of being as much reſpected 
as my betters: ſo Monmouth - Street I thank thee for 
this gaudy title page; I with the volume of my 
brain, like many modern PICCCs, may not fall ſhort 
of what is promiſed if that ſhould be the caſe, 
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[ (ail be ſtill the more like a fine gentleman, and 
at worſt may make a brazen front ſtand for the 
unfurniſhed inſide, that's ſome comfort, however; 
and has been the road to preferment of many an 
enterpriling blade, Soft, let me recollect my in- 
ſtructions, for what is a military man without his 
plan of operations. —Fuſee, ſays my maſter, I know 
women, and he that courts a widow muſt throw 
aſide modeſty—l know that too, Sir, fays I, for I 
have courted, ah, and married, ſeveral of your 
honours oceaſional widows.—Well, no matter for 
that, Fuſce, this mother Buſy muſt be taken off 
at all events ; ſhe has received a letter to prepare 
her for your reception ; praiſe her beauty, be very 
fond, and the buſineſs is done—ay, and when it is 
done, a hopeful bargain I ſhall have; there will 
be no need of any death's head but her face; ] 
ſhall never ſee it in a morning but it will put me 
in mind of the other world; and, to ſay the truth, 
I have not much inclination to think that way yet; 
but, damn it, the hopes of plunder have made 
many a man run his head againſt cannon balls; 
then why ſhould I be atraid of a witch? fo moſt 
engaging, glib-tongued ancient Lady have at you. 


OY [ Exit Fuſee, 
SCENE II. 


Coroner PAaRaPeT meeting Six CHARLES. 


Col, Well met, Sir Charles—why this unuſual 
anxiety in your countenance ? It is not philoſophi- 
cal I aſſure you. 

Sir Char, Nay, Frank, all our reſolution, na- 
tural and ſpeculative, muſt give way upon parti- 
cular occaſions—] am miſerable. | 

Col. Marry! heaven forbid !'—why, man, your 
acres are not ſwallowed up by an earthquake. 
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Sir Char. Pſhaw! that were a trifle—I could 
bear any thing calmly but the dilappointment ot 
my heart.-=l fear Lady Charlotte has a tincture of 
that inconſtancy which is charged againſt her tex 
in general. 

Col. How ſo? whence your ſuſpicion ? has the 
ſtarted a rival to amuſe you? 

Sir Char, Not that I know of, tho' I may fear 
it—[I was to have paid her a viſit as this hour, but 
calling at her houſe, a ſervant told me ſhe ad {et 
off for her brother's, the Earl of Greenhill's, two 
hours ago ; and that without leaving any when Bs zy. 
or the {lighteſt hint of return. 

Cel. And this is the mighty ſource of care ! oh 
love, love, what a capricious deity are thou, who 
can ſo turn our wits the ſeamy ſide without, as 
Shakeſpeare has it.—Prithee, my friend, don't 
take trifles'to heart; this flight of Lady Char- 
lotte's is only the whim of a fine lady, who has 
the prerogative of cuſtom to give herſelf as many 
affected and inconſiſtent airs as ſhe pleaſes. 

Sr Char. Nay, dear Colonel, don't be too {e- 
vere; I can't think her good ſenſe deſcends ta fo 
triſling a character as you mean, by a hne Lady; 
ſhe has ſpirits without wildnefs, good-neture with- 
out weakneſs, dignity without affectation, and hu- 
mility without mcannets: theretore this unace 
countable behaviour ſurprizes me the more, 

Col. Unaccountable behaviour ! not at all— 
your gravity 15 an excellent ſubject for wit and vi- 
va-ity to play upon—come, come, Sir Charles, 
reſt affured, that he who lo palpably devotes him- 
{cit to a jingle object, will be liable to tuch rubs ; 
I love one, yet g gallant half a dozen at a time; had 

vu taken the fame courſe, ten to one but her vo- 
Lt t i hack ſhip had long, ere now, flown into your 

us upon the wing 5 of jealouſy. 

% Chor. Well Frank, I acknowledge your ſu- 
periority 
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periority in the affairs of love; what then would 
you adviſe upon the preſent caſe ? 

Cel. Faith, Sir Charles, there ſeems to be but 
a limited choice of proceedings; you have an ex- 
cellent ſet of nags, and if you with for an imme- 
diate ecclairciſſement, e'en purſue, and tell her 
you won't be treated with ſuch indifference for the 
future; or rather take no notice of the matter 
til] her ladyſhip chuſes to come back, which, if I 
am any judge of woman, ſhe very ſhortly will. 

Sir Char. Your latter opinion ſhall guide me— 
her ſervant mentioned the arrival of Lord Frede- 
ric Bloom, her younger brother, could I obtain an 
intimacy with him it might be uſeful. 

Col. Moſt certainly, as you would thereby know 
the motions of the enemy. 


ENTER a SERVANT, 


Serv. Lord Frederic Bloom's compliments, and 
this letter, Sir. 

Col. Very well, wait a moment—Lord Frede- 
ric's compliments! this is ſomewhat odd, as I 
never knew any of the family but Lady Charlotte — 
ch, what have we here? Charlotte Bloom !—{up- 
pole this ſhould be a love-letter ?—upon my ho- 
nour, Sir Charles, I never made any advances, 

Sir Char. Dear Colonel, you have alarmed my 
curioſity z; and it the purport is not very particu- 
lar, your communication will oblige me. 

Ce. Purport gad you ſhall have it all—you 
ſhall read it, Kits it, and tzbe it as a relique for 
adoration if you will —there. 
dir Char, (Reads) Sir, meeting my brother, 
Lord Frederic, on the road, and knowing after 
three years travel, commenced upon his leaving 
the univerſity, that he muſt be rather defhci{nt 
of acquaintance, I have taken the liberty of 
introducing him to you as 2 gentleman highly 

** deſerving 
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« deſerving his obſervation and regard. Your 
4 moſt, &c. Charlotte Bloom.” —— This may be 
a lucky hit for me, Colonel. 

Col. Right, Sir Charles; my intereſt may be ot 
fame uſe, as the lady honours me with ſo kind an 
opinion—here, friend,---is his Lordſhip at Lady 
Charlotte's ? 

Serv. He is, Sir, and defires to know what 
time will be moſt convenient for his Lordſhip to 
wait on you ? 

Col. Oh, my compliments, and I'll ſave the 
trouble, by waiting upon him immediately (Exit 
Servant) Well, my friend, I am a notable ſpy, l 
aſſure you ; and it any thing falls in my way you 
may depend upon diligence. 

Sir Char. 1 can never doubt or repay your 
friendſhip ; but as I know your diſpoſition, I ſhall 
refer you to the delicate pleaſure which reſults to 
a generous mind from good-natured actions—1 
won't detain you from this viſit---when it is over 
ſhall I fee you at my houſe? 

Col. You ſhall ; ſo adieu---but harkee, Charles, 
in the mean time, I deſire, for philoſophy's ſake, 
that you'll ſigh as little as you poſſibly can. 

[ Exennt ſeveraliy. 


-xTzez L.avy CHARLOTTE (dreſſed as Lord Fre- 
deric) and EMMELINE, 


Emme. Well, Lady Charlotte, there is ſome- 
what ſo unexpected, and ſo romantic in this meta- 
morphote of yours, that poſitively I can't help 
laughing, even at the expence of good manners--- 
aa ! ha! ha! ha !---you'il excule me. 

L. Charlo. Excuſc, ha! ha! ha! I'll laugh 
with you, my dear; I am never better pleated 
than when laughing at mylelt; and certainly I was 
never a better ſubject for it than at preient—but 
come, give me your opinion, don't I make a _— 

rable 
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rable ſmart figure in this maſculine outſide ? Ha lit- 
tle upon the coxcomb or ſo—eh ? 

Emme. Not atall ; you have a much better right 
to the title of a fine gentleman, than many who 
claim it—but, after all, to what extraordinary 
purpoſe have you done this? is it merely to tor- 
ment poor Sir Charles—bleſs us what confuſion 
the poor man ſeemed in, on hearing you had left 
town ſo abruptly. 

L. Charlo. Why ay, I grant you Sir Charles has 
all the appearance of an Arcadian ſwain, and I 
believe him ſincere ; but this is only ſurmiſe; and 
when all the happineſs of life depends upon a ſin- 
gle choice, that one ſhould certainly be well 

rounded ; my diſguiſe is an endeavour at this, and 
Ke my friend Emmeline's ſake, as well as my own. 

Emme. For my lake ! in what ſhape pray? 

L. Charlo. In ſhort, child, I want to fee you a 
happy wife as well as myſelf; and to be plain, I 
have always imagined your Colonel to be as ſuſpi- 
cious a piece of gallantry, as any within the ſphere 
of my obſervation ; now in this form I ſhall be 
able to ſound the very bottom of his heart, which 
is more than you could ever be able to do, until it 
was perhaps too late, 

Emme. | have always thought myſelf under infi- 
nite obligations to dear Lady Charlotte's good-na- 
ture; but this extraordinary inftance of friendſhip, 
makes gratitude bluſh for its poverty. 

L. Chara. Not at all, Emmeline, you would put 
on a pair of breeches to oblige me, and then the ac- 
count is ballanced. 


ENTER a SERVANT. 


Colonel Parapet to wait on your Lordſhip. 

L. Charlo. Very well—condutt him up (Exit. 

_ Servant) So, his complaiſance anticipates my in- 

tention of viſiting him; and I am glad of it, for 
F if 
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if you'll ſtep into my dreſſing room, there vor 
may hear how | play my part. (Exit. Emmeline) | 
hope this Colonel may ſtand proof for poor E.. 
meline's ſake ; however, at any rate, fore knyw- 
ledge is better than late repentance. 


ENTER Colon EL. 


Cel. My Lord, your moſt obedient humble ter- 
vant. 

L. Charlo. Colonel, your ſervant, I am ex- 
tremely concerned to give you this trouble. 

Col. Tis a pleafure, my Lord, to wait upon ſo 
near a relation to I ady Charlotte; and I hope to 
merit the very favourable opinion her Ladyſhip has 
indulged me with. 

L. Charlo. When there is ſo much prepoſſeſſion 
as I feel, a ſmall ſhare of attention mult certainly 
effect that; beſides I know my ſiſter is not apt to 
flatter — but come, Colonel, as I have been upon 
my travels theſe three years, [| muſt treſpaſs upon 
you for ſome account of matters here at home. 

Cl. Faith, my Lord, I imagine them to be juſt 
the ſame they always were; and the uncharitable 
ſpirit of ridicule, as prevalent among perſons of 
different diſpoſitions as ever; ſcarce any thing 
ſpoken of but the follies and vices of our neigh- 
bours ; while the cenſors themſelves are hourly 
committing greater enormities than thoſe they ſtig- 
matize; as to the polite and trading world, the 
firſt are endeavouring to ruin each other at cards 
and horſe- racing; and the latter are ſtudying to 
over-reaci one another by deceitful bargains and 
paper- currency: in ſhort, reputations and circum- 
ſtances are a general prey for ſcandal and knavery 
to hunt through the worid, while poor honeſty 1s 
thrown out of the chace, 

L. Charlo. A very comtortable proſpect truly; 
bur I preſume, Coloncl, you are more attached to, 
and 


| 
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chan any other? 

Col. Why, my Lord, it is part of a ſoldier's 
profeſſion ; the N of peace for his fatigues 
in war, and it would be unerateful to reject the 
Dicſing z beſides, Wars and "Venus ſhould never 
be div orced ; tor whatever may be ſaid of glory's 

charms, I believe there is more courage derived 
from the influence of corporeal beauty, than from 
the love of fame; nor can any better reaſon be of- 
ered, why Britons are the braveſt of men, than that 
nature has bleſſed them with the faireſt of women. 

L. Charlo. The ladies are obliged to you, Co- 
lonel; and ſince we have touched upon them, pray 
do you know Emmeline Fairlove, Sir Scrapeall 
Brainleſs's ward? 


often. 

L. Charlo. J am glad of it, ſince I muſt preſume 
you are a better judge of female merit than my 
ſiſter; but the has poſſeſſed me with fo high an 
idea of the lady, that | am in love with her bctore 
[ tee her, 

Col. The devil! (a/d) in love with her, my 
Lord ? 

L. Chara. Yes, traly ; and it ſhe anſwers the 
deſcription my tifter gave of her, I really don't 
know how far j may = in the road to matrimony. 

Co. Confuſion ! a rival! and a Lord too 1-1 
mult throw tome rubs in the way if poſſible (ade) 
Matrimony! ha! ha! ha! I] preſume your Lord- 
Mip will hardly drop io ſoon into a domeſtic lite. 

L. Charo. Why 'tis ſomewhat early, as you 
oblerve, Colonel, but beauty and merit joined, 
art ;rrefi! table; therefore | am quite impatient to 


hear your opinion; and 1 don't doubt its being 


impartial, as I flatter myſelf with your friendſhip. 
Emme. (iftening ) Now for it, 


F 2 Co!. 


Col. Yes, my Lord, I have ſeen the lady very 
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Col. Your queſtion, my Lord, is ſomewhat pe- 
culiar ; however, to be ingenuous, I think the La- 
dy might make a tolerable decent kind of a citi- 
zen's wife; but I am afraid that quality would fit 
very aukwardly upon her. 

Emme. A very hopeful beginning, truly. 

L. Charlo. You ſurprize me, Colonel! 

Col. Beſides, ſhe lives in ſuch a queer odd fort 
of a family, that your Lordſhip would find any 
approaches very diſagreeable, unleſs there was a 
much greater ſhare of beauty to reward your pains, 

Emme. Beyond bearing! deceitful villain | 

L. Charla. So then ſhe's not handſome ? 

Col. But very middling, I affure your Lordſhip, 

Emnme. Perftidious—blind wretch | 

L. Charlo. How could my ſiſter be ſo egregi- 
ouſly miſtaken ? 

Cal So the bait will take, I hope; (aide) why, 
my Lord, I imagine Lady Charlotte s good-nature, 
here got the better of her judgement ; I have 
heard her profeſs a ſtrict friendſhip for Emmeline; 
beſides, your Lordſhip knows that beauty is not a 
recommendation of one temale to another, 

Emme. Still complimenting. | 

I. Charlos. Well, Colonel, as the cale is fo, I 
ſhall juſt pay her a ceremonious viſit to deliver my 
ſiſter's letter. 

Col. Oons ! if he ſees her all's over (afde) letter, 
my Lord? 

L. Charlo. Yes, one of introduction—if you 
will favour me with your company to her guar- 
dians, Colone], I thall get away the ſooner ? 

Ci. To her gu irdian's—to be lure, my Lord— 
you honour me—bur then, as I told your Lord- 
fhip, it is ſuch a motley, unaccountable family, 
that you'll undoubtedly meet a very unpollite re- 
ception. 


L. Charlo. 
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Z. Charlo. Pray what are they who compoſe 
this extraordinary family ? 

Co. Why, my Lord, there's the old knight, 
made up of avarice, jealouſy, a and rudeneſs—his 
Lady, Emmeline's ſiſter, a ſcatter-brained piece 
of inconſiftent aftefation— 

mme, So, ſo, my ſiſter has her ſhare too. 

Col. And, ha! ba ha! ha! an old widow, 
Sir Scrapcall's ſiſter, who fancy's herſelf a bloom- 
ing beauty, and torments every thing in breeches 
that gocs near the houſe ; tho' ſhe's more like an 
antiquated tapeſtry figure than any animal of the 
preſent age. 

1. Charly, Ha! ha! ha! ha! a moſt hopeful 
ſociety indeed. 

Col. So that I believe, if your Lordſhip would 
ſend Lady Charlotte's letter, it would do better 
than a vilit. | 

L. Charlo. Oh, by no means, for I promiſed to 
deliver it; beſides, love curioſities -i preſume 
the citizen won't ſet his great dog at me, as to 
any thing elſe I can enjoy it for once - here get 
the chariot ready. 

Col. So, I have been lying fo long to no pur- 
poſe— this affair muſt end in a ſcrape, I ſee (aide) 

L. Charlo. Well, Colonel, ſhall I have the ho- 
nour of your company to Sir Scrapeall's ? 

Col. I mult beg your Lordſhip's excuſe; I am 
to call upon Sir Charles Prudent about this hour. 

L. Charlo, Sir Charles Prudent---if I don't 
miſtake, I have heard of that gentleman' 5 paying 
Eis addreſſes to my ſiſter; if he is ſeriouſly in love 
with her I pity him; for ſhe is now gone into the 
country upon a treaty of marriage. 

C:!. A treaty of marriage 


U. Charlo. Les; and I believe it is entirely ſet- 
tled. 


Col. 
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Col. So here's comfort for my friend too (aide) 
my Lord I'll take my leave. 

7. Chario. Well, Colonel, I ſhall depend upon 
ſeeing you often. 

Col. Certainly, my Lord - but it mult not be 
as a rival. (ade) 

L. Cbarla. Give me leave to wait on you Colonel]. 

Col. Tis needlets ceremony, my Lord. 


L. Cbarlo. Nay, I inſiſt upon it. [ Exi:, 
EMmMELINE ola, 


Falſe man | how unguarded, how credulons are 
we women to take in the poiſon of flartery—this 
diſcovery of his baſeneſs, unexpected, and morti- 
fy ing as it is, I mult eſteem fortunate. 


ENTER Lavy CHARLOTTE. 


Well, Emily, what think you of the Colonel 
now ? 

Emme. Think! why that he's like all men, trea- 
cherous and bale. 

L. Charlo. Come, child, I fee this trial has put 
your heart into a horrid palpitation; but be com- 
torred, I entertain a better 18885 of your fayou- 
rite than I did. 

Emme. How, Lady Charlotte after he could 
treat me ſo Gcelpectfolly, ſo rudely; and in 
every article contradict What he has a thouſand 
times vowed and {wore to me. 

L. Charis. Come, you muſt not judge unfa- 
vourably; if 1 can Toad countenances rizht, the 
thoughts of a rival alarm'd him more than a bat- 
tery of cannon would. 

lime. But what could be the caule of his treat- 


| ing 7 10 lightly? 


IL. . 427L%. A itroke of policy to ſecure you to 
Ba” tis very common in thoſe affairs, as well 
as tote ot love, to affect an indifference for, or 

even 
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even to diſpraiſe thoſe things we like beſt---bur 
come, I muſt be an aſſiduous lover of yours, fo 
make haſte home, that I may viſit you in form 
keep good ſpirits, and fear nothing. 

Emme. My lord, your moſt obedient. 

L. Char. Madam, your devoted ſlave —nay I 
muſt gallant you to your chair. 

Emme. Ha! ha! ha! ha! [ Excunt. 


ENTER SIR SCRAPEALL and T1moTHhry:; 


Sir Scr. Four bottles of rum in punch, already 
you aſtonith me Timothy 

Tim. And well I may, an like your worſhip, 
but, lackaday, Sir, how can it be otherwiſe, when 
that black fellow, the captain's mate, Knocked off 
three pints of punch at a tip, as he called it. 

Sir Scr. Would he had been tip'd into the ſea 
before he came here—but where's my wife—eh 
Timothy ? 

Tim. In the drawing-room, an like your wor- 
ſhip, and has a poor, thin, ſhabby fellow in black 
with her. 

dir Scr. A poor, thin ſhabby fellow in black; 
what the miſchief buſineſs can ſhe have with him; 
by the deſcription, he's neither a gameſter, nor a 
horn-planter—eh Timothy ? 

Tim. Marry, I believe not Sir; but whatever 
the man is I fancy he's a little mad, for when 1 
opened the door, the hinges creeking for want of 
Oil, he ſtarted thus 

dir. Scr. Take care of my gout, Timothy. 

7 im. Scared in my face wildly, and cried, hark 

Hark ! how the grating hinges croak deſpair! 

Ser Scr. Hinges and deſpair !—mad indeed !— 


and what has ſuch a creature to do here? we are 


all mad enough without him ch Timothy? 
Zum. Ah, Sir, it was not fo in my good old 
Lady's time — no ſuch rantipole-doings; we might 
20 
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go to bed then at ten o'clock, and mind church twice 
of a Sunday, beſides all holidays; but now we are 
up five nights a week, and never ſce a church; [ 
am made a ſlave in my old days, and am deſtroying 
both ſoul and body in your worſhip's ſervice ; but 
you are a kind — maſter, and if my old 
mi mi- miſtreſs had lived -l ca- ca cant help 
weeping when | think of her—oh—h—h. 

Sir Scr. It is very true Timothy, very true; and 
tho* I did not ſhed a tear when Cicely died, I ca— 
ca—cant help it now oh—h—h—burt what does 
all this ſignify ; while we are weeping for grief, 
the cormorants, on ev'ry ſide, are devouring me 
up—ch—what fellow's this Timothy ? 


Tim, Oh, 'tis the madman, an like your wor- 
ſhip. 


ENTTR CRAMBo. 


Cram. Mirror of knighthood J am trebly yours. 
Sir Scr. Quite lunatic, Timothy; weil honeit 
friend, what would you fay to me ? 
Cram. That royal ſword n&er dubb'd a wor- 
thier knight. 
Sir Ser. Very likely, friend, very likely. 
Cram. In ſhort, Sir, as common converſation 
ſounds more natural in proſe than blank verle, 
though not ſo lofty ; I ſhall give reſpite to the 


= 
muſe, and tell you, Sir, in plain Engliſh, that I 


am a port. 
Sir Scr. A poet !-—what's that friend ? 


Cram. How, Sir] don't you know what a poet is? 


Sr Scl. No truly—do you Timothy? 
Tim. Lackaday, Sir, not l. 


Cram. Aſtoniſhing ! then pray Sir what is it 
you do know | 


Sir Sr. Why the nine figures, friend, the nine 
agures. 


"Cram, Low and mechanical, what are the nine 
houres 
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figures to the nine muſes, from whom a poet de- 
{cends ? a poet, who gives life to inanimate things; 
harmonizes language; realizes ideas; calls back 
paſt time; conſtitutes heroes; immortalizes fame; 
deſtroys thoutands, rattles drums, ſounds trumpets, 
points ſpears, whets ſwords, ſprings mines, ſtorms 
towns, rouſes tempeſts, wrecks fleets, launches 
thunder, wings lightening (during this rhapſady 
Sir Scrapeal! and Timothy traverſe the ſtage, Crambo 


purſuing.) 


Sir Scr. Stand between us, Timothy the fit's on 


him. 


Cram. In ſhort Sir, a poet isis the moſt com- 


plicate, comprehenſive, and exalted character upon 
earth; and, Sir, I am the greateſt poet of the 
reſent age. 

Sir Scr. If that is the caſe, I ſee plainly by your 
dreſs, what kind of a trade it is. 

Cram. Ah, nothing at all, Sir; the immortal 
[Tomer begged his bread, yet 1s richer in fame 
than the opulent Crœſu but to my buſineſs here, 
Sir; having been informed that a fav'rite domeſtic 
of your Lady' s died lately, and that ſhe wiſhed to 
have an epitaph—— 

Sir vcr. How! an epitaph ! 

Cram, Yes, Sir, and I aſſure you it was origi- 
nally written tor a very promiſing young noble- 
ain; but his avaricious parents not chuſing to pay 
the proper price, I have adapted it to Lady Brain- 
lelo's domeſtic, 

dir Scr. Domeſtic ! why I have had no death in 
my family theſe ſeven years, but a lap-dog. 

Cram. And he, Sir, is the ſubject of my piece— 
er Ladyſhip approves it highly I'll read it to you. 

Sir Scr. You need not trouble yourſelf, friend 
1 with he was gone, Timotiy, 

Tim. And I too, Sir. 

Crum, Let me ce here no that's my poem for 

8 the 
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the firſt fon of Lord Stately, when he happens 


to be born—and this is my copy of verſes on beau 
Feathertop's miſtreſs, to paſs as his own—oh, here, 
here's the epitaph—now, now, Sir, be pleas'd to 
mind. 


Stop paſſenger, who e'er thou art, 
And taſte of grief the bitter ſmart; 
While to your wounded ears I tell, 
(mind, Sir, Prof.popceta, the monument ſpeaks) 
That Charmer's dead—of dogs the belle ! 
Tru'y patheric ! 
Of niceſt judgement—pureſt taſte, 
With every canine virtue graced ; 
The deſart world now cannot boaſt, 
Such merit as in him is loſt. 


there, Sir, there's an epitaph, might ſerve the 
greateſt man in the land, and the price no more 
than five guineas. | 

Sir. Scr. How ! what! five guineas | 

Cram. Yes, Sir, and it's richly worth twenty; 

nor would [ take leſs, but that | hope to have the 
honour of writing epiraphs | for you, Sir, and all 
your family, 

Sin Scr. How ! before we are dead 

Cram. Oh, Sir, nothing commoner; we never 

wait for events—we are prepar'd tor every thing ; 

I have occaſional panagerics by me to ſerve all the 

victories, heroes, beauties, and patriots of a whole 

CC wry" ; I have an excellent ſtock 1 aſſure you. 

Sr. Scr. Go, go, I have no bulinels for a ſcrib- 

ler. 

Crom. A ſcribbler! hal- oh moſt indignanc 

term. 

Sir Scr. Timothy, ſhew the man out. 

Cram ls this for ons, that reads Parnaſſus hill? 
That quaiFs of Heiicon's inſpiring ſtreams? 
Mcipomenc, Apollo, and Calliope ; 

| Urania; 
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Urania : all the tuneful tribe, unite 
In juſt revenge of your inſulted bard. 

Sir Scr. Hey day | ! Parnaſſus hill! that l ſup- 
pole is a cant phraſe for Ludgate hill, where they 
pick pockets ; and theſe are his accomplices who 
are to cut our throats, perhaps—a terrible dog— 
Timothy, turn him out. 

Tim. He'll mind your worſhip moſt ; beſides, 
Sir, ſuppoſe he ſhould bite, and make a poet of 
me too 

Fir Scr. Then call brother Starboard, he'll do it 
at once and that will bring him from the punch 
too. 

Cr am. Say ſhall the guineas be produced or not? 
Tremble, Sir Knight, at an incenſed mule, 
Thar brandiſhes a pen full fraught with gall. 

Sir Scr. Ay, ay, tis ſo; 1 thought the fellow 
wanted to rob me. 


ExrER STARBORD (ſinging) with a punch bowl. 


Early in the morning, the ninetenth of may, 
For ever be recorded the glorious ninety-two : 


yo, ho; what ſquall now, brother Brainleſs ? 

Sir Fer. Why here's an impudent fellow won't 
go out of my houſe, and I want you to turn him 
out. 

Starb. M hat this here weather-beaten thing ?— 
ſtrike my topſai!s he looks as ir he had been on 
ſhort allowance a whole Wett-india voyage: why 
you wouid not have me give fuch a crazy yawl as 
this a broadſide ? that would be juſt the ſame, as 
thot a firſt rate ſhould fire into a dung- boat. 

Sir Scr. Ah, he's a terrible fellow tor all that. 

Starb. Say you ſo? mels then he muſt have 
ſomctning concealed under hatches ; he muſt de- 
pend upon cloſe quarters, like a Newcaltle cat z 
he has nothing above board but the enſigns of 

G 2 poverty : 
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poverty: I'll hail him—yo, ho, what cheer, what 
cheer, meſs-mate. 

Cram. Who e'er thou art, moſt incoakd'rate man, 
By thus intruding on my reverie, 

Thou haſt depriv d me of the nobleſt 
thought. 

Starb. What tchought—ſpring my bowſprit I 
never think at all; but here's brother Brainl-1s ſays 
as how you loom Ike one of thoſe ſmall craft, that 
lie under the land to ſee what they can ſurprize. 

Sir Scra. Ay, I do ſay ſo; now tell brother *1 
Starboard what and who you are? 

Cram. Truth cannot hurt where innocence defends 
And the foul breath of ſcandal I defy, 
Though belch'd from Erebus and Stygian 

cloom ; 
Therefore be told, ſince you deſire to know, 
Crambo's my name, and poetry my trade. 
Starb. Zoons ! brother | don't make ſo many 
tacks when you may fail right a-head—Poetry, 
that's writing of ghoſts, bloody murthers, and 
ballads. 

Cram. In lyric verſes I have written ſongs. 

Starb. Say you fo; ſlice me but I like a good 
fong ; I had a poet on board my ſhip once, I can't 

lay he was able, for he could ſcarce hand, reef, 

and ſteer ; but he was a damn'd rum duke: fo we 

uſed to clap him on the capſtern, as they do mon- 

Keys on board Eaſt- India ſhips, to play tricks and 

make us merry here, mess- mate, ſtow in ſome 
Punch. 

Cram. Punch is the earthly nectar that I like. 

| drinks. 

Sin Scra. So, fo, here's fine work, another cor- 
morant introduced. (ge 

Starb. Fiari you, brother poet, could not you 
mate a good joculuus ſong upon my fat landlady | 

al 
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ar the punch-bowl ? or upon my ſhip the Charm- 


ing Kate? 

Crain. It may be done, altho' a barren theme. 

Starb. Enough, enough, put it upon the ſtocks, 
rigg it with a merry tune, and we'll launch it in 
ten gallons of flip, to waſh down ſome good beef 
and biſcuit, or a diſh of bubble and ſqueek : 
what ſay you to that, heart of oak? meſs, you 
ſeem to want ſome ballaſt in your hold—go to 
brother Brainleſs's locker, and take in ſome, or 
you'll overſet the firit ſharp gale. 

Cram. The epitaph, Sir Knight, you will not 
have ? "PF 

Sir. Scr. Begone, ſirrah, you and your balder- 
daſh together. 

Starb. Avaſt, avaſt, what epitaph ? 

Sir Scr. Why truly one for my wife's lap-dog ; 
and the unconcionable knave would have five gui- 
neas for it. 

Starb. Five guineas ! meſs, that's top and top- 
gallant—no, no, brother, muſt not carry too 
| much head-ſaii neither ;—however, if you can 

make it ſerve my wife, who lies at anchor in Step- 
ney church-yard, and me, when I ſteer to the ſame 
port, I'll tip you one piece towards getting a bet- 
ter main-ſheet, than this here tattered piratical flag. 
Cram. To what an ebb, oh genius art thou come? 
It ſhall be done--what is thy conſort's name? 
Carb. Conſort, prithee keep thy helm ſteady, 
and don't veer out more cable than needs : my 
wite's name was Margery, and mine Dick Star- 
board. | 
Cram. Horridlv diſſonant—to-morrow's ſun 
Shall not to T hetis liquid lap deſcend, 
Ere you receive the epitaph and ſong. (going 
Starb. Harkee, bring too at the pantry, and 
take in ſome ſea- ſtore yo ho, Timothy, here fill 
the bucket again but not fo much water Sblood, 
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if this laſt tift had been in Greenland, we ſhould 
have had nothing to ſwallow but gobbets of ice in 
five minutes. 

Sir Scr. Oh, mercy upon me!] (aſide) 

Starb. Come, brother, ſteer this courſe; we'll 
make a Virginia trip, take in ſome pipes of to- 
bacco; touch at Jamaica for a few gallons of rum, 
and then make fail for the land of Nod.—l expect 
my boatſwain here in leſs than half a glaſs ; he 
ſhall crack tome forecaſtle jeſts, and haul up our 
hearts with a bowling of fea-wit to the top-gallant 
maſt of jocularity-—come, you being a heavy latler 
I'll take you in tow. [| Pulls Sir Scrazeal. ] 

Sir Scr. Softly, ſoftly, good brother Starboard, 
PII follow. 

Starb. Nay, nay, an we don't make way a-head 
we ſhall loſe the tide—1o bear a hand. [ Exit. 

Sir Scr, I ſhall have no head, hand, heart, or 
any thing elle to bear ſoon, at this rate—ay, I 
have it of all fides---my precious wife is faſhion 
mad, my doating ſiſter courting mad, my fea bro- 
ther punch mad, my ward husband mad, and I 
my ſelf horn mad---ſure as p:etty a ſet as ever met 
in one family; and for our comforts, I believe all 
incurable: lackaday what a miſerable wretch am 


[ !---1 want nothing to compleat me but poverty 
and the tooth- ach. 


END of the THIRD ACT. 


ACT 
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ACT IV. SCENEL 


Sin CHARLES and the Coroner. 


EAR Colonel, this unexpected rival of yours 

adds to my own perplexity ; but from the 

idea I have of your miſtreſs, I think your happi- 
neſs in no danger. 

Col. There it is; every man thinks his own 
caſe worſt; miſchief on it, I am chiefly vexed, 
that after ſuch experience I ſhould let any attach- 
ment have power to perplex me—however I threw 

what objections I could in the way. 
Sir Char. How ſo? 

Col. Why I gave as unfavourable an idea as I 
could of the tamily—nay, went ſo far as to con- 
tradict my heart in regard of Emmeline's beauty 
and merit—but, Sir Charles, in my confuſion [I 
had forgot to tell you that Lady Charlotte's expe- 
dition into the country 1s upon a treaty of marriage. 

Sir Char. A treaty of marriage ! with who? 

Col. That his Lordſhip did not particularize, 
but ſaid the affair was ſettled. 

Sir Char. Sdeath ! it cannot be! what, after 
permitting my addreſſes with moſt engaging con- 
deſcenſion ; after intimating I was not diſagreeable 
to her, and giving delicate hopes of a hap 
iſſue; after all this to change without the ſmalleſt 
pretext of offence, or aſſigning the ſlighteſt reaſon. 

Cel. So, my friend, it appears at preſent—you 


know the brother could not have any view, and. 


he mentioned it with a tender ſenſe of your diſap- 

jatmenc. 
Sir Ch rl. My diſappointment! he ſhould ra- 
ther have felt tor his ſiſtar's moſt egregious falf- 
hood 
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hood—if ſhe has jilted me I'll expoſe her pub- 
lickly. 

Col. 1 am afraid, Sir Charles, that revenge will 
light upon yourſelf—faſhion and ſpirit will only 
laugh at your fiacere eaſy diſpoſition. 

Sir Char. Shall I therefore tamely bear ſuch an 
inſult to my heart and affections? if I can't pre- 
vent the match I'll at leaſt render it as diſagrecable 
as may be; I'll take poſt for the Earl's tomorrow 
morning, lay my previous claim before him, up- 
braid her inconſtancy, and, if the new lover 
ſhould have ſpirit enough to appear, convince him 
I am not that commodious paſſive utenſil ſhe would 
make of me. | 

Col. I applaud your reſolution ; and if you have 
any occaſion for an auxiliary ſword you k-ow 
where to find it: in the mean time I think you had 
better find Lord Frederic and receive fuller infor- 
mation from him; beſides, if you can detain him 
for the evening it may be of ſingular ſervice to me. 

Sir Char. The latter motive alone is ſuffici ent to 
excite my diligence; for, reſt aſſured, dear Colo- 
nel, that whatever mv crols ſtars deſign for me, I 
| heartily wiſh your affairs may feel the influence of 
a propitious planet, 

Col. And be ſatisfied, Sir Charles, my happineſs 
muſt be incomplete without yours; therefore let 
us hope the beſt on both ſides. [ Exeunt /everally, 


RutLLE conducting Fuss. 


Ruelle. Pleaſe to come this way, Sir, and Mrs. 
Buſy will wait on you immediately. 

Fuſee. Very well, I ſhall attend the lady's lei- 
ſurc, child, la, la, la, (/g, 

Rueile. What an impudent fellow is this (aide) 
your honour won't be angry it I aſk a queltion ? 

Fuſee. No, not at all, my dear, 


Ruelle, 
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Ruelle. Pray did your honour ever hear of a bro- 
ther of mine, one Thomas Ruelle, a ſoldier ? 

Fuſee. No, child; nor was it at all likely I 
ſhould, unleſs he had been in my own company; we 
officers ſeldom know any thing of the private, but 
that they are men, or look like ſuch ; we who bear 
commiſſions are entirely among ourſelves, my dear, 
la, la, la, la '/ngs) 

Rite le. Ha ha" ha ! ha! I can hold no longer 
well ſaid captain Fuſee ; why, ſirrah, could you 
imagine that fine cloaths, a bag wig, and quality 
airs, could hide that ſweet gunpowder face from 
my knowledge ? 

Fuſez. Pox o'this diſcerning jade, I ſhall infal- 
libly be blown up (lid.) 

Kuelle. Bleſs me, Captain ! does your well-tried 
aſſurance fail you pray what ſcheme, what mili- 
tary trick is your honour upon in this diſguiſe ? 

Fuſes. Since *tis in vain to diſſemble, Tn cen 
tell you my matter wanting to get the old lady of 
this houſe off his hands, has put me into maſ- 
qu-rade—l have had but one conference, and yet, 
by the help of mother Sly, want nothing but a 
parſon to finiſh the affair. 

Ruelle. Mighty well! and what then becomes of 
all your fine ſpun proteſtations to me, Mr. Sauce- 
box ? 

Fuſce. Why you know, Mrs. Ruelle, Pyramus 
and { hitbe never loved ſo well; but you was all- 

ways throwing dependance and poverty in my 
teeth, ſo 1 thought i it high time to mend myſelf. 

(cuetl.. A very fine come-off indeed ; but Pll 
ſpoil yorir maſter's project, and your's, Mr. Impu- 
dence, I vill, and diſcover all this moment. 

[ uſes. Nay, dear Ruelle, don't be to cruel as 
that neither. 

Kelle. Dear Ruelle—not o much familiarity, 
puppy, you and your maſter are a couple of de- 

H Ctitkul 
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Ceitful forſworn rakehells, and ought to be ex- 
PUR. -.- 

Fuſce. What will nothing E you ? nothing 
bridle that harmonious tongue ? 

Ruelle. No, wretch—not all the eloquence vou 
have, 

buſes, Why then let my maſter ſpeak —he de- 
fired me to prelent his compliments s and this (give 
a purſe) the firſt | had no ſcruple to give, but the 
latter I thought to have ſaved. 

Rac!l:. Very honeſt indeed, noble captain, and 
like the reſt of your tricks—let me ſee—hum— 
hum—ten guineas ! why ah, theſe are compliments 
worth receiving, and ſhows the Colonel knows 
how to ſpeak mot teelingly—Yet, after all, muſt 
I not only loſe fo ſweet a twain, but, as l have read 
in {ome play, be made myſelf the inftrument ? mult 
I not only die, but plunge the dagger in my heart 
myſelf ? this is indeed refining on calamity. 

Tuſce. Tender loving foul— 1 never thought her 
ſo fond as this—poor | pretty ſoft rogue, let me 
kiſs off thy tears. 

Kuelle. Tears !—ha! ha! ha! ha! not fo fool- 
iſn as that neither, good Mr. Captain; and fince 
your ſincerity is bro ught to light, PII ſhow you 
that I was prepared againſt it. 

Fuſee. What docs the jade mean? 

Ruci/e, Mean, w hy I mean there's a fea captain, 

worth ten thoufand pouncs, my maſter's brother- 
in-law, whoſe heart! have ſo engaged, by helping 
him to ſure bowls of punch more than Si ir Scrape— 
all allo cd, that he has given me ſeveral kind 
elances, ſqueezed my lands almott to a jeliy; and 
worn, if I have a wind, hol get a parlon to 
tp: CC us 10 ether to- morrov- morning. 

e, Ch, ſnap him by a means; and when 
we have made the double match, you and I can 
be cn better terms than ever, Mrs, Ruelle. 


Nuelle. 
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Ruelle. Stand off, jackanapes, and learn a pro- 
per diſtance to your betters—you and your old 
madam, muſt not put yourlei! on a footing with a 
real Captain's Lady; for my meſs- mate, as he 
calls himſelf, though he's but a ſcurvy original, 
has the recommendation of a line gilded frame to 
ſet him off—T ſhall fo gall madam Fuſlee by tak- 
ing place of her—ior | am reſolved, when once 
Mrs Starboard, to hold my own; to pay as many 
viſits, to wear as fine cloaths, and have as grand a 
route as any City Lady of them all. 

Fuſee. Hoity toity ! what whirligigs fortune has 
planted in the wench's head already. 

Ruelle. Captain, to your arms, the General's at 
hand. | Exit. 

Fuſee. Sblood ! this miſtreſs of mine has the 
ſame effect upon me that a labelled bottle has up- 
on the ſtomach of a ſick man but I muſt take 
the doſe to cure the conſumptive ſtate of my 
pockets. 

ExrER Mrs. Busy. 

Captain, your very molt humble fervant. 

Fe. Madam, your eternal ſlave. 

Ars. B. Lard, Captain, I am moſt infinitely 
concerned at the rudenels of having made you wait 
to long, and ſcarce know how to apologize; but 
my poor neighbour, Mrs. Dolefull, who has a 

{ad fellow of a huthand, came to conſult me, and 
ak 4 not let me ſtir 

tue. Madam, though your abſence to me is 
worſe than riding the woods: a borte, ſtanding up- 
on the picket, being ticd up to the halberts, or 
even running the gantclope, upon ſo good: natured 
an occaſion of delay as comforting a diſtreſſed 
neighbour, I mult be not only ſatisfied, but 
pleated allo at the beauty of your mind, as much 
as 1 am captivated with the beauty of your per- 
ton, madam, 


H 2 Mrs. 
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Mrs. B. Bleſs me, Sir, the force and delicacy 
of your compliment, makes me bluſh; I pro- 
feſs it does—yet who would ever truſt a man after 
what my good friend Mrs. Sly related cf the Co- 
lonel. 

Fuſce. Oh, name him not, madam, the young 
fellow is indeed plauſible enough, but nothing of 
a ſoldier except the tit e good friends, no merit; 
and as to gallantry, I Knavw he makes it his bulineſs 
to boaſt of favours irom the ladies. 

Mrs. B. Nay, Sir, I dety him there, he could 
never boaſt of favours from me but in an honour- 
able way—l don't flaunt about with profligate 
young fellows —no—l1 act with difcretion—l have 
an unſullied character to ſupport ay, ay if ſome 
forward flirting minx's of the age, would take half 
ſo much care of reputations as they do of come 
plexions, there would not be ſuch wicked and ſen- 
{ual doings. 

Fuſee. Very true, madam—raviſhing ſentiments 
killing eyes—let me twear by the horrors of war, 
that though I have had my hat taken off by 

a four and twenty pounder ; though my beard 


| has been ciole ſinged by the flaſh or a cannon; tho” 


my teeth have been picked with bayonets ; though 
a whole platoon of muſquet balls has paſſed thro” 
my body; and though I have been three times 
blown up on the forlorn hope; yet never did my 
heart feel ſuch palpitation as thoſe charms have 
cauſed. 

Ars. B. Oh dear, that's a moſt powerful im- 

refſion—well, military gentlemen undergo great 
hardſhip—and I pretume you are forced to Kk1ll 
people in your own defence, Sir? 

+ uſee. Certainly, madam why now in the bat- 
tle of —of—pſhaw, pox, I have been in fo many 
I don't. know which it was but this ſingle arm 
demoliſhed two French Marqui's, four Counts, 

and 
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and above a dozen rank and file; but ſuch bloody 


deeds are at an end; the promiſe of your fair 
hand, madam, has made me determine to throw 
up my commiſſion. | 

Mrs. B. Obliging and tender to the laſt degree, 

Zu/ve, But | ſhan't quit the ſervice of my coun- 
try entirely; J have a borough waiting for me, 
and | believe I ſhall accept of it—bur, madam, 
ſay when ſhall the ſpecial licence, I have obtained, 
take cflett. 

Mrs. B. You are ſo zealous, Sir, but ſince you 
are determined c'en when you pleaſe. 

Fuſee. Lo-morrow morning then, my fair, the 
chaplain of our regiment ſhall attend, and I'll fly 
upon the wings of love to give you notice, 

Mrs. B. Dear Sir, you are ſo irreſiſtably per- 
ſuading— l hall certainly attend your call. 

Fuſee. Tranſporting ſound | 

Mrs. B. Bleis me, I hear ſomebody coming; 
and I would keep all ſnug till things are done. 

Fuſe:, Madam your words plant filence on my 
lips ten thouſand ſoft adieus. 

Mrs. B. The fame let me return remember 
to-morrow [ Exeunt /everally, 


LADby BraixLtss meeting the CoLONEL. 


I.. Brain. Colonel you are welcome. 

Col. Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedicnt—pray, 
wadam, was not that Lord Frederic who parted 
from you juſt now ? 

L. Brain. The ſame, Sir. 

Ci. So then here's anticipation againſt me. (a/ie) 

L. Brun. I profeſs, Colonel, your coming has 
given me great pleaſure; | began to almolt de- 
pair of you; and my route would have been as 
inſipid in your ablence as a hu ndrum fociety of 
country- folks ſet to cards in a winter's . 

9 
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Col. Your Lad yſhip does me particular honour, 

L. Brain. Well, atter all this matrimony is a 
very ſad thing — Siberia, I think you called it, 
did not you, "Colonel ?—notwithſtanding which, 
my ſiſter I b-hteve will ſhortly travel to that detarc 
chme—well, I hope ſhe may find it a pleaſanter 
ſpot than I have done, 

Col. Your fifter, madam! 

L. Brain. Yes, truly---Lord Frederic, tho' kis 
firſt viſit, I find has hinted fometh.ng that way, 
and my ſiſter ſcems to have no objection. 

Col. *Sdeath! *tis as I feared (a/ide)--this is a very 
ſudden affair indeed, madam ; but perhaps the 
match may not be ſo agreeable to Sir Scrapeall, 
and ſhe can't marry without his conſent. 

L. Brain. That's true, as you lay, Colonel; 
but I believe his generous worſhip conſiders her as 
a ſaleable piece of goods, and would be glad to 
make a profitable affair of his conſent. 

Col. That hint may be of uſe to me (afige) I 
ſhould hardly have ſuppoſcd Your Ladyſnip's ſitter 
capable of fo precipitate a compliance. 

L. Brain. Why 1s a little out of the common 
courſe, but the impreſſions of love are lightning- 
winged, and very variable in their flight---witnels 
thote tender expreſſions, and the profuſion of 
regard you have lavithed upon me, Colonel--- 
though any woman might be vain of the conqueſt, 
yet F never lought it: however I am really con- 
cerned you ſhould be fo much in love with me; 
but what can I poſſibly do ? 

C /. A hopeful theme for my perplexity (ad 
I am much debtor to your Lady ſhip's humanity, 
and mult be content to ligh away my paiiion in 
abſence. 

I. Bram. Ablence ; nay that looks like abſo- 
Jute deſpair --and deipair is a very fad thing 
ſhou d grieve to be the cauſe of 1t---come, who 

knows, 
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knows, Colonel, my agreeable lord and maſter 


can't live always, and when he's gone 

Col. I wiſh 1 was gone with all my heart (aide) 
your Ladyſhip is ſo much in the right, that hope, 
tho? ever ſo diſtant, beams cheering rays ; but if 
Lord Frederic ſhould prevail, and blaſt— 

L. Brain. Lord Frederic | why you know Colo- 
nel, he addreſſes my ſiſter. 

Col. True, madam—he does ſo—I— 1 miſtook 
—you'll excuſe my confuſion. 

L. Brain. Poor man, I proteſt I pity him, I 
never {aw him ſo much affected before, but I can't 
help the bewitching power of my eyes (a/ide)— 
nay, Colonel, be comforted, within the bounds of 
honour you may command me. 

Col. | can't in the leaſt doubt your Ladyſhip's 

zoodnets, but ardent love is impatient of delay 
and fearful of defeat, therefore if your ſiſter ſhould 
reſolve to check my wiſhes and favour a rival. 

L. Brain. My ſiſter you don't imagine ſhe 
mall direct my choice. 

Col. No, madam—lI did not mean that—but 
then in caſe—l ſay that if your Ladyſhip—a— 
oons, I don't know what to lay. 

L. Brain. | ſce my ſtaying does but perplex 
him the more—humanity inſtructs me to withdraw 
that he may have time to recover—well, Colonel, 
perhaps the company will compole your ſpirits and 
baniſh the train of impertinent thoughts which (9 
buſily intrude upon your quiet—Pl leave you with 
Lord Fregeric till we fit down to cards, and I 
muſt poſitively inſiſt upon your being of my 
party. > [ Exit. 

Col. Pox o' party, cards, and company; every 
moment til! I ice Emmeline is torture. 


ENTER Lapy CHARLOTTE. 
L. Charlo. Well, Colone!, I muſt ſay you are 


a gentleman of very difficult talte, tor, as I remem- 
ber, 
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ber, 
dling i in point of beauty, now I think her exqui- 


you told me that Emmeline was very mid- 


lite v charming. 

Col. It may be ſo, my Lord. 

L. Charls. may be ſo—nay it is fo, Colonel — 
I profeſs myſelf the Lady's champion, mv {word 
is devoted to her ſervice as well as my heart, and 
I ſhall eſtezm any inſinuation againſt her charms 
as high treaſon againſt the queen of beauty. 

Col. Your Lordſhip 1s very rapturous upon the 
occaſion, and I don't doubt but your ſword is as 
ready as youſpeak it; however, ſince matters are 
come ſo far, | muſt take the liberty to inform you 
that the Lady does not ſtand in need of your 
knight errantry, for | have profeſſed my ſervice, 
which having been accepted, I cannot now decline. 

L. Cbarlo. Hey day ! why certainly we are got 
to croſs purpoſes ; what a perſon of Colonel Para- 
pet's taſte interfere with ſuch an odd family as this, 
and devote himſelf to a young Lady who can only 
make a tolerable citizen's wite, on whom quality 
would fit very aukwardly ? ha! ha! ha! ha! now 
I ſhall rake the pains to poliſh this rough diamond. 

Col. Your Lordſhip is facetious, but to daſh 
your lordſhip's hopes, know that a previous claim 
to the Lady's favour has been made by me, and 
countenanced by her, which I preſume, my Lord, 
will put an end to your pretenſions. 

L. Cbarlo. Put an end to my pretenſions! as 
ſoon to my life, Colonel. 

Cal. If that be your reſolution, my Lord, I know 
but of onefdecifion—you have, in appearance, an 
excellent ſword, and I cannot doubt either your 
Lordſhip's ſkill or courage in the uſe of it. 

I. Chario. A very rational method of argument, 
truly ; right military logic, and in regard of us 
young 15 Hows may be talurary, our conſtitutions 
are too languine, and breathing a vain ger 
uſcful 
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uſ-ful, ſo I ſhan't baulk your reſolution come 
Sir. (draws.) 

Col. Spoke with the generous pleafantry of true 
courage, and ſtrict honour, it will be ſome pleaſure, 
if I ſhould fall, to fall by ſo brave a hand (dratos) 

I. Charlo. Let me warn you, Colonel, to keep 
at a diſtance; for there 1s not a man in England 
could ſtand long before me at cloſe quarters. 

Col. You are particularly generous, my Lord, 
but I am prepared for all events. 

L. Charla. Very well, Sir come on then yet 
hold - two points we have forgot: it won't be 
ſo decent to throw the family into confuſion 
with our private animoſity, and if in this combat 
the Lady's favourite, which ever it is, ſhould fall, 
the conqueror will have no cauſe for trumph; ſo 
that being ſomewhat between hawk and buzzard, 
I think the Lady ſhould be conlulted; and if ſhe 
declines an explanation we can bur appeal to our 
{words at laſt, 

Col. "I'rue, my Lord, and on that footing let me 
have the honour to call my ſelf your Lordſhip's 
friend. 

I. Churlo. cordially embrace your prop __ 
and here the Lady comes molt opportunciy; 
vou“ open the cate you thall have all the Aae 
mac 1nabic. 


Exrce EMMELINE, 


£me. Colonel, vour humble ſervant. 

„ Madam, your molt obedient—l am forry 
there ſhould be any occaſion to deſire an explanation 
of what, ior particular reaſons, IJ have endeavoured 
to conceal ; but his Lordſhip informing me or 
achu he either has or intends to put in for your 
t vour, I am under the neceſſity, madam, oi re- 
quelting that you will do juſtice to the previous 
rigat | aller, 


| Emme. 
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Emme. Right! Colonel !—I proteſt you afton'th 
me! I am aa entire ſtranger to the meaning of this 
formal addrets. 

Col. A firanger, madam ! 

Emm?. Quite fo | atiiire you, Sir—you talk of 
right, and favour, and ſuſtice; but upon what cauſe, 
and between 15 Parties ! really cannot Conce:ve. 

Cal. How, madam! 

Ezume. Kok if I did, not having been uſed to 
the law *tis very probable I might not be able to 
decide; however the curioſity incident to my lex, 
induces me to requelt an explanation. 

Col. lam thunderſtruck is it poſſible, madam, 
you can need an explanation? 

I. Charls. Come, come, Colonel, this affecte 

ſurpriſe, and theſe diſtant infinuations are unfair, 
I'll deal more candidly, and fet the Lady right 
at onee—you muſt know, madam, tha: happening 
to mention the impreſſion your charms have made 
upon my heart, this gentleman, my friend, declar- 
ed that he had already preferred his addrefſics— 

Emme. What! his addrefl''s to me 

L. Char. Yes, madam, and that you had re- 
cerved them molt favourably. 

Fmme. Favourably—:s it poſſible you could 
advance this, Colonel ! 

Cal. Why, madam, did you not? 

L. Charlo. So upon this ſuppoſition, the colonel 
very kindly propoted his cutting g my throat, or my 
cutting his; and 1t yOu * | not peared madam, 
like W © dove witn live . know not 
what might have Ae "the conſequence, for our 
ecfoluria s teemed very terrible on both fied-, 

Cel. Your Lordſhip is v ery fanciful and merry; 
bur | am not in a mood of temper to bear facers 
al preſen . 

L. Cæarlo. Nay now, Colonel, you are quite 

| 00 
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too ſevere, that you'll neither allow me to love 
rattle nor laugh, ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Col. Fire and fury 

Emme. So, fo, fo, now the myſtery begins to 
clear up; and I perceive that what appeared rude- 
nets is me. ely the unhappy effects of frenzy. 

Cal. Sdeath ! madam l frenzy? 

Em. Moſt certainly; could any thing elſe 
have introduced ſuch romantic chimæras, my 
Lord? 

Col. Madam, this affected ignorance of what 
you too well know, may prove inſincerity, but 
cannot add to the reputation of candor and judge- 
ment choice is undoubtedliy free; but that choice 


once fixed, dots not admit of alteration without 


{ome material reaſon. 

Emme, Ay, there, Sir, I entirely come in with 
your opinion had any ſuch choice been made: but 
I fee you are quite too violent for argument, 
therefore I think it wlll be moſt prudent to retire, 

Cel. Hold, madam. 

L. Clare. Nay, no violence. 

Col. Sdeath ! Sir, dare you interpole ? (draus) 

Emme. Ah! ( jrreams) 

L. Cbarlo. Sheathi your fword, Colonel, I ſhan't 
tight a lunatic, politively. 

ENTER Lap Braaintess and Mas Busy haſtily. 


J.. Brain, Blels me what was the reaſon of that 
ſercam ?—a fyor:l drawn—ah, I ſhall certainly 
taint. 

Mrs. B. The Colonel—my blood boils at the 
tclow. 

Cl. So, I ſhail have the whole crew upon 
me, (a ide) | 

I. Brain. For heav'ns fake, Emmeline, what 
is the in-aning of all th's ? | 

Eiume. Only the Colonel, filter, wao becauſe I 

2 would 
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would not confeſs being in love with him, very 

heroically intended to murther his Lordſhip. 

L. Brain. What! you in love with him? 

Emme. Yes, truly, and talks of having paid 
his addreſſes in form; aſſerts they were favourably 
received; and charges me with inſincerity. 

L. Brain. What were his profeſſions to make a 
cat's paw of me my pride is hurt (ae 

irs. B. Ah, have a care child—he's a A dan- 
gerous fellow, he would have impoſed upon me 
if he could. 

Col Yes, I ſhall have it now, and foundly 
too. (de 

L. Brain. How, Sir! did you make love to 
my ſiſter? 

Cel. To your ſiſter, madam 

Ars. B. Did not you ſigh, and vow, and ſwear 
to me perjur'd wretch ? 

Col. To you! 
L Brain, What was that your delicate taſte ? 
Mrs. B. Where was your diſcretion. 

Cel. Oons! I had no diſcretion to run myſelt 
into fuch a— 

J. Brain. Such a what, Sir? 

M. B. &y, Sir, ſuch a what? 

Cel. Why, ſuch, ſuch— dcath! no words can 
paint my condition. 

I. Brain. Have not you attempted to aſperſe 

my ſiiter ? 

Alrs. B. Did you not ſtrive to deluge me? 

L. Charla. I find you are a general lover, Colo- 
nel, ha! ha! hal ha! 

Col. And what then, my Lord ? 

L. Brain Why then you are a deceitful trea- 
cherous hypocrite. 

* B. A bate, deſigning, [curvy fello u. 

. Iam init initely oblige d to you, ladies. 

2 3 Xcu are an invcigler of hearts. 

Mrs. B. 
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Mrs. B. A breaker of vows. 

J. Brain. A vile betrayer. 

Mrs B. A montſter of prey. 

Col. Mighty well, mighty well, truly; I have 
brought mylelf to a fine pals here ; bubbled of 
my miſtreſs, jeer'd by a coxcomb, baited like a bear 
by a couple of —well ladies [ hope your lungs may 
be the better for this breathing whatever my ears 
may have ſuffered ; for you, madam, who have ſo 
very ſhort a memory, or ſuch a weathercock heart, 
I have only to repent the knowledge of ſo much 
beauty and falſhood; his facetious Lordſhip I 
may meet in a fitter time and place. (going.) 

Mrs. B. Hold, hold, Sir. 

Col. What for you to begin again! *{death! I'd 
ſooner ſtand at the mouth of a charged cannon 
with a lighted match at the touch-hole. [runs off. 

L. Brain. Poſitively he ſhan't eſcape ſo eaſy. 


[ Exit. 
Mrs. B. Ealy ; no, no, he ſhall have tother 
ſaſarara before he gets off. [ Extt. 


L. Charlo. Ha! ha! ha! hal let's follow and 
have a little more of it. 

Emme. With all my heart—tho? I almoſt begin 
to pity him. Ex. unt. 


ENTER STARBOARD, RUELLE leading him, 


Ruelle. Bleſs me, Sir! have a care - l'm afraid 
you'll tall. 

Sta b. No, no, my little pilot—you know the 
ſong—ſteddy, boys, ſteddy—thot I do carry too 
much canvas, and ſail gunwale too, in a rolling 
{ea | {hall we: ather the gaſe— but ſtrike my topfails, 
what are all theſe frefh- water paſſengers that are 
come aboard our ſhip, we ſha'nt have ſtowage tor 
them. 

Rnelle, You mean, Sir, the company that are 


coming to my Lady's route. 
Stars. 
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$arbd. Rout e what's that? 

Ruelle. Why, Sir, a great many ladies and gen- 
tlemen who meet to play at cards all night. 

Starb. An that be their trim, ſpring my bow- 
fprit, if I were maſter of the veſſel but I'd heave 
all ſuch live lumber overboard —but what lay you, 
my little pinace, to that fame voyage | was talking 
about? an you like it I'll heave out a hawkr of 
love, and take you in tow for the port of matri- 
mony. 

Ruelle. La, Sir, T am afraid you only want to 
delude me; | have heard ſuch itrange things of 
you gentlemen. 

Starb. Gentlemen! ſtrike my flag not fo bad as 
that neither 'm a ſailor, my heart of gold, not 
like one of your land pirates, who fight under 
falfe colours, and trade to horn- fair; we at fea {tick 
to our fwe-thearts as we do to our ſhips, as long 
as they can lim - ſo if you like to {wing in my 
hammock iay the word; I'll cruize for a parſon to- 
morrow morning, that ſhall ſplice us fait together 
as if we were 4: moorings wich the belt bower and 
cable of a firſt | 

Rrtelle. To be ſure, Sir, you are very good; and 
I muſt own have won my heart; but 1 am afraid 
that Sir Scrapcal! will be angry. 

arb. And what then? thin you he's to have 
ſtecring of me f—blow me up, D.ck »tarboard 
has not been ſo many lcazucs on the ſalt fea to he 
commanded by any land-lubber ot them al. 

Ruei/.. Yes, Sir, but your family may think it 
ſuch aditgr.cc; and I would not have it ſaid for 
the whole v, you know, Sir, | am but a Mait- 
ing- woman. 

dea A walting-woinan ! and what then? 
board me 1 was but a ſwabber myſelf, fo there's 
family tor tamily, ho! ho! ho 1—mcfs 'tis not 
@l ys (ute to ſall in your gilded gincer-bread plea- 

ture 
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fire-boats-—-I like your model and trim; and 
look, d'ye fee, if you'll chuſe me maſter, III na- 
vigate you while there's compaſs, helm, and ſea- 
ſtore. 

Ruelle. Indeed, Sir, I don't know what to ſay 
to you; you are ſo fond, and ſo engaging, and ſo 
ſincere, that, excuſe my bluſhes—1 can't poſſibly 
refuſe you any thing. 

Starb. Why that's well ſaid—this ſeals my com- 
miſſion (kiſſes her end ſtumbles forward) avalt, avaſt, 
meſs I ſhipp'd a head- ſea on my poop there, and 
hod much ado to come to rights again—well, my 
little frigate, I'll clear out of the canonical cuſtom- 
houſe, and ſteer away with you for Merryland 
to-morrow morning—wind and weather permitting 
—meſs thou ſhalt be rigg'd as fine, and ſw 
with any quality yacht of them all; and fo, d'yee 
ſee, if you'll toſs me up ſuch another can of flip 
as I had juſt now, and make a trip with it to my 
hammock, when its my watch I'll do the ſame for 

ou. 

l Ryelle. Sir, I thought you might want ſome- 
thing, ſo I kept the keys; Sir Scrapeall ordered 
Timothy to take them to bed, but I inſiſted on 
having them. 

Starb. Well ſaid, again, my little trimmer— 
run me aſhore an it had not been for thee | might 
have lived on rope's ends and four {mall beer in 
this here thip ; but choak my pumps, and ſcuttle 
my bottom, an ſhe'll ſwim long---ſo many maſters 
and never a ſteerſman, ſhe'll ſoon be on the ſhal- 
lows. (going joſtles the fide wing) So, 10, bring the 
land marks to bear Dick Starboard, and double 
tlie head-lands, ſraman like. 

Neude. There, Sir, you are at your chamber- 
door. 

. Enough, enough, enough, I'll caſt an- 

chor 
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chor in Slumber-bay in leſs than half a glals.---Yo, 
ho, meſs-mate, bear a hand, and don't forget the 
flip, d'ye hear. [ Exit. 


END of the FOURTH ACT. 


ACT V. 8G BNE I. 


Sia CHARLES and the Corox L. 
HA ha! ha! ha! a pretty ſituation you had 


t into among the females ; however, my 
diſcovery of the pretended Lord Frederic, has oc- 
caſioned a conſiderable revolution in your coun- 
tenance, Colonel. 

Col. Ay, and in my heart too, Sir Charles ; 
but I am impatient to know the method of your 
diſcovery. 

Sir Cha. Know then I went in ſearch of Lord 
Frederic, and being told he was gone to Lady 
Brainleſs's route, I followed; where I was fo tho- 
roughly mortiſied with an account of Lady Char- 
lotte*s marriage, that to collect my ſpirits, I re- 
tired and rook a moon: liglit turn in the garden. 

Col. A proper place, and fit ſcaſon, for melan- 
choly reflection. 

Sir Cha. I had not been long there when her 
maſquerading Ladyſhip, and Emmeline, came 
down a neighbouring walk, enjoying aloud the 
perplexity they had given us; encouraged by the 
tubject, I drew near, and received conviction that 
your rival is no other than my miſtreſs, who con- 
cluded with remarking, that ſhe thought they had 
played upon us ſufficiently, 

Cal. Yes, truly, I think they have; fo long that 
I began O be mull horridly Out of tune but 

prithec 
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prithee what could be at the bottom of this Quix- 
ute ſcheme ? 

Sir Cha. To gain ſome aſſurance of our ſincerity, 
which, after laughing at us a little, they ſeemed 
ſatisfied with. | 

ol. Dear Sir Charles, let me embrace you, fo 
prudent and ſpirited a deſign makes the little gip- 
ſies ten times dearer than ever—did you let them 
know the diſcovery ? 

Sir Cha. Not for the world -I haſtened from 
the garden, joined the company ſome minutes be- 
fore them, ſhook off all concern, was unulually 
gay, and gallanted Lady Betty Ombre ſo warmly, 
that poor Lord Charles was, in his turn, utterly 
diſcontented. 

Cel. Ha! ha! ha! ha! braviſſimo! that was 
turning the tables upon them with ſtrict juſtice ; 
and I think it would not be amiſs to have a little 
more of it. 

Sir Char. By all means, I ſought you for that 
purpoſe, 1 am to call at Sir Scrapeall's this morn- 
ing, and would have you drop in occaſionally ; for 
as the politicians play'd a double game into each 
others hands, it is but fit we ſhould return like 
tor hike. 

Col. With all my heart, it will be notable re- 
venge z milchief on't had your diſcovery been made 
little ſooner it might have ſaved me five thouſand 
pounds for ought 1 know. 

S. Char, What mean you? 

Col. Why in the heat of my paſſion, I went to 
the Knight, made known my paſſion for Emmeline, 
and offcred half hes fortune for his conſent. 

Jr Char, Hal Ha ſubſtantial compliment to the 
Lady, Colonel, but we mult try to ſett!e matters 
otherwiſe but come the hour calls me to the citi- 
zen's—1'1! lead the van, do you bring up the rear. 

Col. Fear not, I am ever punctual to my orders, 
| Exenns. R EN TIE 
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ö ENTER Lapy CHARLOTTE and EmmMeLine. 


Emme. Dear Lady Charlotte, I am concerned to 

ſee your natural vivacity ſo much dilconcerred by 
a ſlight ſuppoſition. 
L. Char!o. Slight ſuppoſition ! alas, Emmeline, 
| in your caſe you don't fee with the eyes of love, 
elſe you would put another conſtruction upon Sir 
Charies's behaviour. 

Emme. I admit there was ſomething extraordina- 
ry; but the feelings he confeſſed when vou told 
| him of the intended marriage were ſtrong and fin- 
| cere; the gaiety he afterwards aſſumed was, if [ 
| judge right, a ſlight veil occaſionally thrown over 
| a gloomy heart. 
| L. Brain. | can't think ſo—tforced ſpirits are 
| eaſily ſeen through, and ſuch could never have 
| carried him ſo far as to gallant that forward ſhallow 
| piece of coquetry, Lady Betty. 

Emme, There, I muſt acknowledge, he was 
ſome what myſterious. 

L. Cbarlo. Would I had not taken this diſguiſe, 
though it has been ſo fur uſeful as to prove the ſin- 
cerity of your lover, it has only purchaled pain 
for me—l cannot blame Sir Charles—the tau'r is 
m:ne—] have acted like a fooliſh boy, who plays 
with and reizes a favourite bird, till breaking bon- 
dage, it fakes wing never to be recalled, dear friend 
what ſtep ſhall | take ? 

Emme. | would hope the beſt : ſtill you know 
by appointment he will ſoon be here, found him a 
littie further and I dare believe he will yer fulfill 
my good opinion of him. 

L. Charls. I would indulge that hope, but ſtrong 
doubts preis forward to exclude it. 

Emme. | ſce him coming, and ſhall leave you 
a private conference. [ Exit 
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ENTER Sink CHARLES. 


. Char's, Sir Charles good morning—1 have, 
according to promiſe, prepared a letter for my ſiſ- 
ter Charlotte, wherein | have enlarged upon your 
previous pretenſions as much as poſſible. 

Sir Char. I am infinitely obliged to your Lord- 
ſhip ; but upon ſecond thought, I have determined 
not to offend Lady Charlotte by a viſit. 

L. Charis. Your reſolution fo warmly urged is 
very ſoon changed, Sir. 

Sir Char. Why, my Lord, upon cool deliberation, 
I think it better not to proceed any further in the 
affair; *tis poſſible I might have interpreted the 
Lady's goo nature too partially in my own fa- 
vour ; and as freedom of choice is undoubtedly 
juſt, it would be rude and cruel to interrupt her 

reſent ſcheme of happineſs. 

L. Charlo. You are of a very happy diſpoſition, 
Sir Charles, that can ſo ſoon, and ſo coolly, re- 
concile an affair which ſeemed lo intereſting 

Sir Char. Yes, my Lord, | am tolerably philo- 
ſophical in theſe matters; beſides, ro own the 
truth, I had, amongſt other converſation, talked 
lo much of love to Lady Charlotte that I fancied 
our hearts engaged when there was nothing meant, 
| believe, but a little faſhionable gallantry. 

IL. Clare. Then all my fears are true; (aſide) 
but ſuppoſe, Sir, my ſiſter's affection ſhould have 
been ſeriouſly engaged. 

Sir Char. Nav, my Lord, ſhe's too muc!; a Ane 
Lady to be in any danger that way— 

ENTER COLONEL. 


Colonel Parrapet your moſt humble ſervant. 
Col. Sir Charles, yours: my Lord I kiis your 
. | 
TL. Char. Sir, I don't think your behaviour and 
our laſt parting admit of ſuch familiarity. 
| K 2 Ctr. 
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Col. Nay, my Lord, I came on purpole to 1c - 
licit pardon ; too free a glaſs had fluſtere d my 
temper without the leaſt intention of offence , 
acknowledgement of error is, I know, ſufficient 
to a man of honour, but I muſt contels myſelf a 
little puzzled for an apolggy to this Lady. 


ENTER EMMELINE. 


Emme. Sir Charles, your ſervant—oh ! the Co- 
lonel—may we hope that night and reflection, Sir, 
have given your thoughts a calm ? 

Col. Moſt certainly, madam, and I hope your 
good nature will grant indulgence to unlimited 
confeſſion, eſpecially as I am come to make all 
attonement poſſible by offering any aſſiſtance 
wh ch may promote his Lordſhip's happineſs and 

ours. 

L. Charlo. So this ſwain is changed about too. 

(aſide) 

Emme. Your condeſcenſion 1s very forward, Sir, 
but I preſume his Lordſhip can take care of his 
own happineſs without your aſſiſtance. 

Cel. Doubtleſs, madam—but if I could any 
way contribute 

Emme. Oh, Sir, you are exceeding liberal and 
courtly in your profeſſions and promiles, 1 can wit- 
nets that. 

Co. How ſo madam ? for by your own declar: 
tion | never had the honour ot promiſing or pro- 
teſſing to you 

Emme. *Tis no matter, Sir, but I believe if you 
had, you are very capable of forſwearing it. 

Col. Oh dear madam, I am ſorry you have fo 
terrible an opinion of me; bur I perceive this ſub- 
ject grows too intereſting—adſo, I had almoſt for- 
got to tell vou, Sir Charles, that I met Lady Berty 
Ou bre juſt now, and to uſe her own phraſe, ſhe dies 
till ſhe fees you. ; 57 e 


ZL. Cbarlo. 


Ti: MOD ISH WIFE. 69 


L. Charls. I ſhall go diſtracted. (a/ide) 

Sir (bar. Colonel I am obliged to you for deli- 
vering ſo kind a meſſage ; and from ſo accompliſh- 
ed a Lady; when your match with her ſiſter Lady 
Frances is compleated; of friends we ſhall be- 
come brothers. » 

Emme. Confident ! faith eſs wretches ! (afid:) 

Col. That will be double pleaſure; pray, ma- 
dam, are you intimate with the family of the 
Ombre's | 

Emme. I don't know, I can't tell—inſfolent tor- 
menting man. (ade) 

Col. Your Lordſhip will be happy in an acquain- 
tance there—Sir Charles will introduce you, and 
if your Lordſhip's choice was not already fixed 
upon this Lady, there is a third ſiſter who has a 
moſt bewitching pair of eyes. 

L. Charlo. | can hold no longer. 

Sir Char. A very dangerous pair of ſparklers, 
indeed, my Lord. | 

L. Charla. Sir, you are a villain. 

Emme. And, Sir, you are the worſt of villains. 

Sir Char. Amazing 

Col. Wonderful! | 

Emme. Oh that I were a man for juſtice ſake. 

J. Charlo. And I too. 

Sir Char. And I roo—what ſelf betrayed, ha! 
ha! ha! ha! this is more than I expected, and 
haſtens the comedy to a concluſion - what think 
you ladies, have we ballanced the account of per- 
plexity or not? 

L. Char lo. Ladies 

Emme. What do you mean, Sir? 

Sir Char. Nay, never look ſtrange; your ſcheme 
was well laid, and had not chance directed me to 
a moon-light walk in the garden laſt night, we might 
have continued food for mirth at the expence of 
Ser Pere. 7 . ne Sus hit 4 tobe; 
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Emme. I am glad its no worſe. (aide) 

L. Charls. I am fo confus'd and ſo pleas'd, 1 
know not what to ſay. (de) 

Sir Char. The palpitation of our hearts will, I 
hope, ladies, make this treſpaſs on your patience 
appear excuſable. 

L. Charlo. Weil, gentlemen, ſince it is in vain 
to deny, | admit your diſcovery, and cannot but 
acknowledge your treatment has been founded 
on ſtrict juſtice, 

Col. Spoke with your uſual candour and gene- 
roſity, lady Charlotte, and hence let mutual con- 
fidence enſue; as to you, madam, I have Sir 
Scrapeall's promile to make you mine. 

IL. Cbarlo. So! io! here's counter- working 
was it fair to undermine me; but pray how did 
you prevail upon the knight. 

Col. By the rhetoric of five thouſand pounds; 
that is, offering to ſurrender half the Lady's for- 
rune, | 
Emme. Generous indeed ! 

Col. And had it been twenty times as much ! 
ſhould have only thought it a fit ſacrifice to ſo 
much merit. 

L. Charlo. An excellent proof of diſintereſted 
love, Colonel—but you are outbid, for I propoſed 
to take the Lady without any fortune at all; and 
am to have the honeſt Cirizen's written conſent 
within, | 

Col. Contemptibft reptile 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! na! hi! upon my honour, 
Colonel, you have been fairly outſoldiered, beat at 
your own weapons. 

Emme. And poor I ſet up at auction to tha beſt 
bidder. 

L. Charlo. Ha! ha! ha! even fo, Emmeline, 
but all for the better, I hope—oh! I fee Lady 
Brainleſs, I have ſome buſineſs with her in my 

Lordly 
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Lordly capacity and ſhall beg of you to retire. 

Sir Cha. You command us madam. 

[ Exeunt Emme. Sir Cha. and Col. 

L. Charlo. Now muſt I play a part ſeverely kind 
in hopes of good effects, your Ladyſhip's moſt 
obedient. 

ENTER Lapy BraiNnLEss. 

My Lord, your humble ſervant, 

L. Charls. Your Ladyſhip had a bad run at 
cards laſt night. | 

L. Brain. Oh terrible | my Lord ! it ſeemed 
if fortune had determined to croſs me. 

L. Ckarlo. Were not ſuch things common, ma- 
dam, in matters of chance, they would preſs hard 
upon patience—l think your Ladyſhip loſt fifteen 
hundred pounds? one thouſand to me, and five 
hundred to Lord Robert Whiſt? 

L. Brain. Thereabouts, I believe, my Lord. 

L Cbar lo. I am ſorry to urge your Ladyſhip; 
but being myſelf a good deal out of caſh at pre- 
ſent, and having a bill of eight hundred to pay 
this forenoon, ſhould be obliged to you for the 
trifle depending between us. 

L. Frain. Really, my Lord, your demand takes 
me rather at a diſadvantage. 

L. Charlos. You know, madam, it is not like the 
impertinent bill of a troubleſome mechanic for 
work done, or goods delivered, it is a debt of ho- 
nour; and fuch you know, takes place of all other 
payments among people of faſhion. 

L. Brain. That's very true, my Lord, and |] 
would always act up to the fathion, but inclination 
mult give way where ability is totally wanting; 
and though Sir Scrapeall deals in caſh I am almoſt 
Is bar- as if he was not worth a lingle ſhilling, 

L. Charlo. If this be the caſe I find I ventured 
real againſt imaginary ſums, and mult therefore 
be more cautious of my company. 

J. H; (1: 


22 Taz MODISH WFIE. 


L. Brain, Really, my Lord, there is much lefs 
politeneſs in that inuendo than 1 ſhould have ex- 
pected from a man of faſhion. . 

L. Cbaalo. Politeneſs, madam, is very well upon 


particular occaſions; but in gaming there is no 


ſuch thing, we win of whom and when we can; 
like death, it cuts off all diſtin&ion of rank, rela- 
tions and friends, and ſtakes muſt be paid, or per- 
ſons expoſed; but as your Ladyſhip is a fine woman 
matters ſhould be made as eaſy as poſſible, and 1t— 

L. Brain. If what, my Lord 

L. Charlo. I preſume there could not be much 

love in your match with Sir Scrapeall—l have con- 
ceived a paſſion, give it ſuitable return, and let the 
thouſand pounds— 
C. Brain. Inſolent man, no more; what part 
of my conduct, tho' perhaps ungarded, could en- 
courage ſo groſs an infult—gratify your malice. 
expoſe the ſum due, and fer me up the ſport ot 
laughing libertines, PII bear all patiently, as the 
iruit and puniſhment of my own indiſcretion, tc- 
cure in this pleaſing reflection, that tho* you publith 
my poverty you cannot taint my virtue. 

L. Char/o. Come, come, madam, Colonel Para- 
det would have received a gentler anſwer. 

J.. Brain. No, my Lord, ther: you are miſta- 
enalſo; for though that gentleman may have 
been allowed a particular intimacy, and may have 
improved or miſconſtrued appearances, lie muſt 
bela conſumate villain if ever he dropped a preju- 
dicial inſinuation; for let me ſay to you, to him, 
and all the world, that however I have dipped into 
tollies, rhe vices of life could never make me a 
broſelyte. | 

L. Chario. Lis as I always thought, dear Lady 

zrainleis, theſe juſt and noble ſentiments force off 


ſe appearances, and reveal me, inſtead of a gam- 


ing 
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ing Lord, your diſintereſted and inviolable friend 
Charlotte Bloom. 

L. Brain. Lady Charlotte]! why then this diſ- 

iſe! or why would friendſhip alarm ſuch pain- 

| ſenſations. 

L. Cbarlo. As to the motive of this appearance 
you ſhall know in due time—why I have wounded 
your delicate feeling was to awaken a ſenſe of 
what you juſtly call follies, which have long 
obſcured many valuable qualifications, and ſub- 
jected you to the reproach of ſeveral who have 
leſs real merit, but more external caution. 

L. Brain. Dear Lady Charlotte, I ſhall be ever 
debtor to your kind opinion and friendly deſign ; 
reflection tells me I have given too juſt cauſe 
for cenſure, yet not without ſome plea of juſtifi- 
cation. 

L. Charlo. I am certain of it, your moſt diſpro- 
portionate marriage, if not an entire excuſe, is at 
leaſt a powerful palliation. 

L. Brain. Marriage; there you have ſaid all 
at once, thoſe who ſhould have ſtudied and judged 
better for my future happineſs warmly urged the 
match; young and unexperienced I was, allured 
by the hopes of a title, and unlimited com- 
mand ; ever ſince I have been almoſt hourly ren- 
dered unhappy by the ſelfiſh and perverſe temper 
of Sir Scrapeall, which has occaſioned me to deſ- 
piſe and croſs him in every particular; and moſt 
of my extravagncies have been more calculated 
for killing time, than any pleaſure—pity me, 
dear Charlotte, for | find my ſcheme of life 
widely different from what I wiſh, and yet in ſelf 
defence I am obliged to follow it; when avarice, 
jealouſy, and difcord prevail at home, peace 
mult be fought abroad. 

L. Cherio. | have no reaſon to doubt yourfriend- 
hip but tell me, did the Colonel uſe any freedom 
with my character ? 
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L. Cherlz. No, upon my honour, what I hinted 
was from obſervation laſt night ; and repeated to 
alarm you, tho” I ſincerely believe you meant no- 
thing. 

L. Brain. Your interpretation, my friend, 
kind and juſt ; | own my horrid fituation made me 
fond of his engaging converlation ; and female 
vanity was flattered in ſome compliments he paſſe 
upon me, nothing more, I aſſure you, and yet, 
now I look back, fuch gallant trifling is like ſport- 
ing on the unſtedfaſt margin of a lucid ſtream, 
where while we admire the beautiful reflection in 
its liquid boſom, one falſe ſtep hurries us to cer- 
tain deſtruction. 

L. Charlo. Your ſimilitude, my friend, is fan- 
cifully juft ; but we are too grave, Sir Charles, 
the Colonel and Emmeline are but in the next room, 
ſhall we join them and prattle away gloomy ideas. 

L. Brain. Excuſe me for the preſent, dear Lady 
Charlotte, the reflections you have awakened ren- 
der my ſpirits unfit for converſation, therefore 
give me leave to retire—think for me, gentle 
triend, and if any means can be found to free 
from, or alleviate my bondage, | promiſe that fu- 
ture conduct ſhall prove my errors the effect of 
dilagreeable circumſtances ; of a tormented, but 
not a diſhoneſt heart. | Exit. 

L. Charlo. How good a heart may inadvertently 
be led into unfavourable appearance ? 


ExrER SIR CHarLEs Color EL and EMMELINE. 


Emme. Knowing your deſign. Lady Charlotte, 
ventured to make theſe gentlemen ear witneſſes ot 
the work of reformation, and they admire it vaſtly. 

L. Charlo. I am glad of it; and hope you will 
all join to ſet her Ladyſhip free. 

Col. Sdeath! it there be no other] method I'll 
chuck old cent. per cent. out of the window and 
ler t liberty that way. 

| L. Chari. 


Tus MODISH WIFE. 75 


T.. Charlo. Come, come, I hope to effect it by 
ſome leis furious means i'll ſtep to him for a few 
minutes. | | Ex11, 

Si- Char. Hey-day ! what have we here? 


Col. fs U live, mother Buſy, and my man Fu- 
ſce—married, I hope. 


ENTER Mas. Busy and Fuszs. 


Mrs. B. Sir Charles, your moſt humble ſer— 
vant—Emmeline, how doſt do child? 

Col. And pray, madam, why am I left out of 
the catalogue of compliments. 

Mrs. B. You! marry come up indeed I won- 
der you have aſſurance to look me in the face after 
{uch behaviour, I ſhould have been prettily off, 
indeed, if I had depended upon your fine ſpeeches 
and palav'ring—] ſhould have been a fine laugh- 
ing truly, for all the coxcombs and gill flirts ; 
but I'd have you know, Mr. Colonel, grown 
birds are not to be catched with chaff, no, no, I 
ſaw through all your deſigns. 

Col. Deſigns | madam ! what could you fee but 
the moſt faithful, the moſt ardent paſſion, bur l 
ſuppole you tax me with inconſtancy to julltify your 
own talſhood, and will give yourſelf away to blaſt 
all my hopes. 

Mrs. B. Ah, that wheedling tongue, and that 
deceitful fa e, if my virtue had not been impreg- 
nable, if I had not been as cold as ice to unlaw- 
ful love, I don't know what might have been the 
conſequence ; but as l am not to be impoſed upon; 
I know the world, and the difference of people— 
Captain Spontoon, my hutband, has heard your 
baſcneſs. 

Col. How ! huſband !—ah crucl fair are you 
then married, | 

Mrs. B. Yes, truly, Sir—perhaps you thought 
I could not get a match; but the Captain has diſ- 
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cernment—you might have made your market, Sir, 
but nowꝰtis too late. 

Col. Then, animoſity aſide, I wiſh you joy with 
all my heart; and hope Fuſee may make you a 
good huſband, 

dir. Char. and Emme. Ha! ha! ha ! ha! 

Mrs. B. Fuſee! and who's that pray? 

Col. A very honeſt fellow | aſſure you, madam, 
my ſervant that was, and your lord and maſter that 
is—how long have you been a Captain, Fulee ? 

Fuſce. Not much above four and twenty hours, 
Sir, 

Sir Char. Col. and Emme. Ha' ha! ha! ha 

Mrs. B. What can all this mean ?—how, Sir 
are you no Captain ? 

Fuſee No truly, not at preſent—burt I will be one 
if you'll buy me a commiſſion, my charming dear, 
Mrs, B. Buy you a halter, my roguiſh cear, 
Sir Char. Co. and Emme. tal ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. B. What am I tricked then? has neighbour 
Sly impoſied on me? 

Emme. Oh no. madam, you are not to be im- 
poled upon—you know che world, and the diffe- 
rence of people, ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. B. Hd your tongue, huſſy, muſt ſuch 
a minx as you ſet up your tace ? 

(e. Nay, gouu madan, don't be in a paſſion, 
it diſcompoles your beauiy—a bride, and frown 
—0h he. 

Sir Char and Emme. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Mr. B They provoke me to I don't know 
what to lay or do—qmarried to his ſervant | well 
you are en Meg to be mighty merry, good folks 
but I 4m not the firſt that has been deceived, nor 
ſhain't be the latt—as for you, Colonel, I'll let 
your character be known; and this tellow 1 can 
be revenged of at any time z tor it I throw my ſelf 
into the river my jointure goes with me, fo there's 
tit for tat, and bite for bite, he! he ! he! ſrans off 
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Col. Follow your Lady, Fuſee, ſhe'll come too 
when ſhe can't help herſelf. 

Fuſee. Vil do wha: I can, Sir, for ſake of the 
money z but if ſhe ſhould reſolve upon a lover's 
leap &en let her go, for truly I begin to think her 
ſervice will prove harder duty than the brown 
muſker and fix-pence a day. Exit. 

Cl. Well, madam, I think her inſolence to 
you is pretty well repaid. 

Emine. Thoroughly, as I could wiſh. 

Sir Char. Nothi g but ſtrict juſtice on your 
own account, for ſhe was moſt abominably rrou- 


bleſome—here comes Lady Charlotte and the 
Knight, 


ENTER Sir SCRAPEALL and Lapy CHARLOTTE. 


Sir *cr. Well, my Lord, upon ſigning the paper 
I ſent you to peruſe; you ſhall have my conſent to 
marry her in writing. 

Col. Sir Scrapeail, your very humble ſervant. 

Sir Scr. How! my ſcarlet friend! what ſhallI 
{ay to him? (aide) your 1ervant, Sir. 

Col. Well, Sir Scrapeall, the young Lady 
agrees to your conſent in my favour. 

Sr Scr. Conſent, Sir! ay, but— 


L. Charlo. tow, Sir! have you been in treaty 
with another ? 


Sir Scr. In treaty ! 
Col. Another! why, Sir, did not you promiſe me 
your conſent on abating half the Lady's fortune? 
L. Char. Nay, Colonel, but I abate the whole 
of her fortune. 
Emme. Hey day ! guardian! have you ſet me 
up to public tale ? 
8 1 ſhall depend upon your word, Sir Scrape- 
all, | 
L. Chart. And I ſhall poſitively inſiſt upon 
my claim. 
Sir Scr. You are very peremptory, gentlemen ; but 
ſuppoſe 
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ſuppoſe I won't conſent to either, what then—as to 
you. Colonel, I don't think your fortune ſufficient, 
and for you my Lord—keep our bargain and you 
ſhall have my conſent to run away with her to Scot- 
land. (a/ide) 

L. Chr. Ha! ha! ha! a very honeſt and ge- 
nerous propoſal, indeed, Sir Knight, but—a word 
in your car, I have more occaſion for a huſhand 
than a wife. 

Sir Scr. What! a huſband! 

Sir Char. Yes Sir, that I'll teſtify. 

Sir Scr. How! are not you a Lord then? 

L. Cbarlo. No Sir, but I am a Lady by courteſy. 

Sir Scr. What the miſchief, women turned into 
men; l have long ſcrupled to believe my ears, and 
now I ſhan't chute to truft my eves—well, Colo- 
nel, I ſhall conſider: your propoſals. 

L Charlo. Nay, Sir, it ſhall be ſettled now, 
and— draw this way—not only give your conſent 
but the Lady's whole fortune, or I'll make you 
repent it. 

Sir Scr. make me repent it—l defy you, Sir 
madam, I mean. 

7. — Softly, Sir, you ſent me a paper to 

ruſe. 

Sir rer. And what then? 

L Cbarlo. You thought it was a releaſe for that 
Lady's fortune; but liſten to the title directions 
for John Ringbolt, maſter of the ſhip Peggy, to 
run her aſhore, ſhe being infured at treble value-- 

Sir Scr. Oh that blundering dog, my clerk(a/ide 
well, Colonel, ſince I believe you'll make the girl 
a good huſband, and ſhe is willing, I ſhall give my 
conſent. 

L. Charli. Ay, Sir, but it muſt be done in due 
form; and now as your Lady has many juſt cau- 


ſcs of complaint, to prevent che trouble, ſcandal, 


and expence of a public divorce, ſhe propoſes a 
voluntary ſcparation. 
Sir Scri 
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Sir Scr. With all my heart, I'll reſign all title 
to her—let her march as ſoon as ſhe pleaſes. 

Z. Charlo. And take her whole fortune with her. 

Sir Scra. No, no, I did not ſay that neither. 

L. Charlo, What I muſt conſult the inſurers, 
muſt I. (aide) 

Sir Scra. Oh—h—h—no, I'll do what you have 
a mind. 

Z. Charlo. Well gentlemen and ladies, I call up- 
on you as witneſſes, that Sir Scrapeall agrees to a 
ſeparation propoſed by his Lady, and is ſo generous 
as to return her whole foatune. 

Sir Scra. Ay, all but the two thouſand pounds 
her extravagance colt me. 

L. Charls. Oh, the inſurers ſhall ſettle that point. 

(afade.) 

Sir Scra. I ſhall certainly run mad—ftark ſtaring 
mad—1f it was not for the hopes that brother Star- 
board will drink himſelf dead in a month, and 
make me his heir, I could never hold out. 

Starb. (without) Who's aboard, yo, ho. 

Sir Cha. What naval greeting's that ? 

Emme. By the harmony of expreſſion it ſhould 
be Sir Scrapeall's delicate brother-in-law. 


ExnTzR STARBOARD and RUuELLE, arm in arm. 


Star. (/inging) And Moll, and Kate, and Nan- 
ey ſhall roll in loui's d'ors.— What cheer, what 
cheer, meſſmates? why brother Brainleſs, your 
poop always carries a ſignal of diſtreſs, what have 
you been in a gard gale ſince I faw you? mets, I 
have failed through the channel of courtſhip twelve 
knots an hour, and made the harbour of matri- 
mony with my little ſnow halt a glals ſince. 

Sin Sera. How! what! not married, I hope? 

Starb. I don't know what you call married, but 
| ſhowed the parſon a cocquet to clear out of the 
canonical cultom-houſe ; he clapped on his uni- 

from 
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form, read grace, ſpliced our hands, and launched 
us off to fwing in a hammock together. 
Sir Cha. Bravely ſaid, honeſt captain. 
Emme. Mrs. Ruelle I heartily wiſh you joy. 
- Ruelle. I am obliged to you, madam. 
Starb. Ay, ay, thank you, thank you, young wo- 
man, the ſame to you when you ſteer the like courſe. 

Sir Scra. I profeſs I am aſtoniſhed | 

Starb. And why to, forſooth ? is not ſhe a tight 
built thing? a 

Sir Scra. Well, ſince it is ſo, I defire you to pay 
. me for the punch and eatables you and your follow- - 
ers have devoured, and the things you have broke. 

Starb. Pay ! blow me up then this here ſhip of 
yours is no better than a bum-boat; ſo d'ye ſee, 
order us a good bucket of rumbo, make your bill, 
and we'll pay all together—a light heart, &c. (ing 

[Goes off with Ruelle. 

Sir Scra. Oh mercy on me! I muſt follow the 
mad bear to ſee he does no more miſchief. | Exit. 

Sir Cha. Ha! ha! ha! what a rueful condition 
is the poor Knight in. 

Cal. Defervedly—madam you have negotiated 
and diſtributed juſtice with moſt commendable im- 
partiality. 

L. Charlo. The pleaſing effects are amply re- 
warded, Coloncl. | 

Sir Cha. And now, my friend, it remains to 
perfect our own happine(s, which has coſt us fo 
much anxiety in the purſuit. 

Col. But will, in the hands of theſe ladies, more 
than repay it all; for how pleaſing ioever the ir- 
regular ſallies of diſſipation may be, I doubt not 
bur we ſhall be perfectly and happ ly convinced 

That human kind no equal bl:is can prove, 

To the chaſte raptures of connub:al love. 


F 


